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Anthracite Coal Staunton Coal 
If you are a wagon-lot consumer, ask your dealer 
The test of years has for Staunton Coal mined by us. If you are a car- 
proved it lot consumer, ask us for it. 














| SUPERIOR | 
| MT. OLIVE & STAUNTON COAL CO. 


to Pennsylvania Anthracite **THE STAUNTON COAL MINING COMPANY” 
for use in this climate. OLD AND ESTABLISHED. 


Price 302 HOUSER BUILDING, 


| $1.00 Per Ton Less | 


than Pennsylvania Anthracite. 








ST. Louis, MO. 


Proprietors—Mlines 3 and 2, Staunton, III. 
Capacity 3,000 tons a day. 





Sold Only By 








: Largest seedbuiens of Sisunton Coal, and producing 
Union F uel Co. we the Best Staunton. Railroad facilities unsurpassed, 


DOLPH BUILDING, assuring prompt and regular deliveries. 


7th and Locust Sts. 








Kinloch, C-357. PHONES Bell, Main 3695 
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THIS BROUGHAM IS NEW @ vga BATTERIES TO BE 
SHIPPED FROM FACTORY WHEN BROUGHAM IS SOLD 


WESTERN AUTOMOBILE CoO. 


4701 Washington Avenue. 
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Reflections 


Folk for Single Tax. 

BOLISH taxes on personal property. Levy it 
on the use of public property by private in- 

terests. Then on the 
land—which belongs to all the people. Take the tax 
off production. Place it on the soil so that the soil 


can nowhere be Feld out of use at a profit in order to 


First on franchises. 


make another profit on rents where land is scarce and 
in greatest demand. Tax the land so that it will be 
unprofitable to hold it out of production. This will 
make present holders let go. This will open up land 
to all the people. Open land will expand produc- 
tion. It will give the people a chance against monop- 
oly which has its roots in the control of the soil. With 
the land back to the people, the people will also get 
back the of which they are deprived by the 
coercion exercised upon them by the kolders of the 
soil, The abolition of personal taxes and the placing 
of the burden upon the franchises and the land will 
equalize things. The landless man who has to pay the 
land-owner for the right to live on the land should 
not be taxed a second time on what he produces from 
the soil for the use of which the owner taxes him. 
The idea that a land tax alone would only shift the 
incidence of taxation on the tenant is a fallacy. The 
tax could only be shifted so far. The tax upon the 
rent would take stich a share that the landlord would 
not profit by the higher rents. He would not work for 
the State. He would not hold land that wouldn’t pay 
him. This would keep rents normal. It would free 
land to the occupancy and use of people who now 
cannot afford it. There would be more land owners 
or land holders, and eventually as much taxes or more 
than are now collected and all of them equitably dis- 
tributed. The man who improves his land would not 
be paying taxes for the man who doesn’t improve, 
and at the same time benefiting the non-improver by 
the work of the improver. The declaration of Gover- 
nor Folk, and the opinions of members of the Tax 
Commission appointed by him, bring the whole ques- 
tion of just taxation not only before this State, but be- 
fore the whole country. Folk’s prominence for other 
reform achievements makes him an accession to the 
ranks of those who work for an approximation to the 
enforcement of the Henry George, Single Tax idea 
and throws the issue into the arena of National poli- 
tics. Once the issue gets squarely before the people, 
there is no doubt of the result. The people will in- 
dorse the Single Tax idea. That the Single Tax is 
socialistic, or communistic, or agrarian, is absurd. 
That the abolition of personal taxes favors the rich 
against the poor is ridiculous. The holdings of the 
rich in securities, etc., will be reached in the tax on 
the lands and franchises on which those securities 
are based. The taxation of the land and franchises 
is not Socialism. On the contrary, it is fundamental 
Democracy, strict justice. And Folk, with the prestige 
and momentum otherwise acquired, makes a leader 
such as the cause should welcome and support with all 

its heart and mind and soul. 

+ + 
Now for the second round between T. R. and R. 

R. The former has won the first, easy. 
{ 


rights 


That Wrecking Job 
Tue World’s Fair Wrecking Company can afford 
to forfeit a bond of $40,000 to enable it to steal 
$140,000 worth of water pipe in Forest Park belong- 
ing to the city. Congress ought to investigate that 
sale of the World’s Fair buildings and appurtenances 








to the especially organized wrecking company. There 
are some very ugly stories afloat about the way jp 
which other bidders were prevented from bidding 
and how one, at least, was refused the wrecking cop. 
tract on the highest offer for the material. Th, 
finish of the Fair looked and looks very like a Steal, 
or at least like sharp practice closely bordering on , 
snap job for insiders well under cover. 
ot of 
RAILROADS will add life to the landscape in Forest 


Park. Also a little death—by means of horse rup. 
aways through fright. Ach, well; we got a Mayor 
yet, aint it? 


} 
Newspapers That Don’t Care. 
- Tue Republic editorially declares that the educated 
taste is turning against yellow journalism and now 
demands accuracy and decency in the newspapers, 
Passing by the assumption that “the educated public 
taste” has till now been approving yellow journal- 
ism, there can be no difference of opinion between the 
educated and the uneducated public taste in demand- 
ing accuracy in the news columns of ihe press. Our 
local dailies give the impression that the news items 
are either unedited or edited by the office boys, for we 
daily read the most flagrant errors that could be pre- 
vented by just a little care or a little lengthening of 
the editorial memory, Take for instance, the issues 
of February 6, the day this paragraph is written. 
We read in the Globe-Democrat that the Chinese 
building at the World’s Fair was bought by Washing- 


ton University at a nominal sum and is the only for-. 


eign pavilion still standing, whereas that is true of the 
British, not the Chinese building. Has the G.-D. so 
soon forgotten that the building was presented to D. 
R. F., who didn’t know what to do with it? (By the 
way, what has he done with it?) The Republic of 
the same day says that Mr. Lilburn G. McNair, a well- 
known St. Louisan, is a Southerner but has lived here 
for some years. Well, rather, for he was born here 
and the McNairs were living in St. Louis prior even to 
1808, and the first one of them became the first Gover- 
nor of the State of Missouri, The Post-Dispatch, 
with equal looseness of statement, announces that St. 
Louis may soon find herself without any national 
guard or military organization in the event that the 
First Regiment should be mustered out of service. 
What about Battery “A,” N. G. M., or does the 
P.-D. consider that very live organization a part of the 
United States army? The battery has been compared 
favorably with regular organizations, but it is not now 
in Uncle Sam’s service. The appendix of the city 
directory is worth consulting at times. Can it be that 
the St. Louis dailies are economizing on news editors 


as well as on reporters? 
+ + 


TuHeERE’s only one thing that Joe Folk’s afraid of, 
up to date. That’s the Post-Dispatch.  Videlicet, 
Kiely. 

+ + 
No Trial by Jury 

SomE people are surprised that a man may be 
legally hanged in Panama without trial by jury. ‘at's 
nothing, though. Trial by jury doesn’t extend t? 
the Philippines, except through the benign grace of 
the authority we hold over them. Trial by jy is 
not an inherent right in man, any more thar the 
right to vote. Didn’t a member of the Cabine tell 
us all this about the Philippines some years ago’ (nd, 
besides, we don’t govern Panama—yet. Ther af 
no more rights left to man these days. An that 
he was supposed to have may be taken away ‘0 
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‘for his own good” whenever it may appear wise 
those in authority.” A fine atavistic doctrine, 
srted not only by the State, in the person of Sec- 
y Taft, but by the church, in the person of Car- 
| Gibbons. We are getting rapidly away from the 

thetic fallacies” of the Declaration of Indepen- 
nce, but we don’t know it,—we are too busy chas- 
-» the dollar to pay attention to the subtle reaction- 
; against liberty. We are getting away from trial 
- jury in this country, what with special juries and 

‘ajunetions. When the people wake up—but will 

ey ever wake up? 


of 
St. Louis’ Tammany, otherwise the Jefferson 
Club, is in process of reorganization. The first step 
is the burning of the old books, which might disclose 
whence came the funds of the past, and whither they 

disappeared, 
} 
Financier Francis 

A CORRESPONDENT anonymous takes the Mrrror to 
task for the tartness of its comment upon the de- 
cision in the case of the Platt heirs against David 
Rowland Francis’ company in which they sued for 
the recovery of stocks and bonds belonging to them, 
but hypothecated under power of attorney by Charles 
Platt to David Rowland Francis to cover margins in 
certain speculative deals. The correspondent should 
write Judge Hough, who rendered the decision 
against Francis, or he might write to Mr. Lionberger, 
the lawyer, whose published letter to Francis on the 
question was a severe arraignment. The correspon- 
dent should write to Mr. W. K. Bixby, too, and abuse 
him for not loaning young Platt the money on some 
of the stock, when he saw the character of the au- 
thority young Platt had, or claimed to have to nego- 
tiate. Mr. Bixby agreed to take the stock, but 
wouldn’t take it because it didn’t look as if young 
Platt was competent to transfer it. The Mrrror’s 
comment was not so severe as that of Judge Hough 
or Attorney Lionberger, and no comment could be 
as “vicious” as the simple fact that one big financier 
wouldn’t take the stock that Mr. Francis’ firm did 
take, though the stock was admittedly good. There 
was nothing wrong with it except that on its face, 
or back, it was plain that the man who wanted to 
borrow on it had no right to do so on or for his own 
Facta non verba condemn the transaction. 

% 


account. 


Between Friends 
THE tariff will be revised by its friends, we were 
told some months ago. Now, in the Senate, the 
railroads will be regulated by their friends. |What's 
the Constitution, or the Decalogue, or any old ethics 
or principle, between such friends? 
+ + 


The Fall Guy 
le you didn’t get a bid to the wedding don’t cuss 
poor Secretary “Billy”? Loeb. The man that’s to 
blame is Maj. McCawley. He’s to be boss of the 
White House till the last old shoe is thrown and the 
‘ast handful of rice spilled down Nick’s back. After 
that the newspapers will take up Maj. McCawley, 
«nd when they shall have done with him he will be 
lone brown. Somebody’ll have to be roasted to sat- 
those who didn’t get to the wedding, so the 
Major is the fatal “fall guy.” Gen. Bingham, who 
vas McCawley’s predecessor as major domo of the 
nite House, and is now head of New York’s po- 
glad he is in a better place, and Lord knows 
‘ being Police Commissioner of New York is no 
of roses. When the wedding is over, it is even 
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money that the only man comparable with McCawley 
for about a week will be Benedict Arnold, and the 
slightest punishment suggested for him will be that 
he be made “a second Philip Nolan, the man without 
a country.” McCawley is in for what came to Shaf- 
ter, Sampson, Schley, Dewey, Miles and all our he- 
roes—only worse, for the ladies will have it in for 
him. Poor Maj. McCawley! 

Lawson, Rogers, Rockefeller, Morgan, McCurdy, 
McCall, Ryan, Belmont, Taft, Shaw, Shonts, Cannon, 
Fairbanks, Cleveland, Bryan, Roosevelt—where and 
what are they all, these daysA Utterly eclipsed by 
Nicholas Longworth, M. C., who himself will pass 
into eclipse total on his wedding day. A little love 
outweighs all things else. 

Public Ownership 

INDIANAPOLIS is to purchase a gas plant. The 
United States Circuit Court has said the city can 
and may do so in spite of objections raised by stren- 
uous “individualists’ who wanted to perpetuate a 
commercial corporation graft on the municipality. 
Public ownership of public utilities is the coming 
order. It is not Socialism. Socialism means com- 
mon ownership of all utilities, public and private. 
Great public service corporations can escape absorp- 
tion into municipal control only by rendering good 
service, and at a figure which guarantees that the 
citizens shall be compensated for their rights in the 
franchises or the public property whereby, whereon 
or wherethrough the public service is rendered. Wise 
corporations will give the city its share in their 
profits. 

& 

Ir may be all right if the next Chief of Police 
isn’t selected at the northeast corner of Fourth and 
Pine. That’s where the gambling squad used to be 
selected by the gambling syndicate to suppress all 
gambling—except its own. 

% 
A Tough Deal for Matthew 

DenyiNnG Chief Kiely the right to have counsel 
in his trial before the Police Board, is not a square 
deal. When Chief Harrigan was tried he was de- 
fended by Hon. Chester H. Krum. When Chief 
Campbell was tried he was defended by Hon. John 
Chandler. If the Board claims the right of sum- 
mary removal without trial, why does it not exercise 
it? When Mayor Wells “tried” Health Commis- 
sioner Simon he had at least the decency to declare 
that the trial was only a farce. This thing of offi- 
cials being complainants, prosecutors, judges and 
executioners at the same time, and in their same 
persons is an insult to the popular idea of justice. 
Why would it not be better for the Police Board to 
say to Kiely: “Get out. You’re not with us. The 
Labor Unions want your scalp for your efficiency as a 
strike breaker. Mr. Maroney doesn’t like you, be- 
cause you’re a friend of Ed. Butler. Mr. Stewart 
doesn’t want you because you didn’t arrest the elec- 
tion repeater who slugged his son-in-law. Some Folk 
man on the force wants your job. Besides, you must 
be sacrificed to check the demand for Home Rule.” 
Honesty is the best policy. Kiely is as good a man 
to-day as he was when he was commissioned one year 
ago for four years. The board members who, up 
to two months ago, said Kiely was a good man, 
should come out and say they’ve changed their minds 
because the Governor told them to do so. The pub- 
lic would appreciate such honesty. But all this pre- 
tense of a trial of the Chief only disgusts the public. 
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It isn’t on the square. Kiely may or may not be 
inefficient or corrupt,—I think he’s neither—but in 
any event, firing him first and trying him afterward 
is an offense to the public spirit of fair play. At 
the very worst, there is nothing against Kiely other 
than that he obeyed the orders and pursued the poli- 
cies laid out for him by those who were, by law, enti- 
tled to give him instructions. If in doing that un- 
der the old board, he did wrong, then the new board 
should not have recommissioned ‘him ‘as soon at it 
succeeded the old board one year ago. If a Folk 
chief is wanted, why not say so? Open spoilsism is 
better than spoilsism under the guise of reform. Re- 
form can scarcely afford to be unfair. 
of of 
THERE is more canal dirt flying at Washington 
than in Panama. 
+ % 
Ferry Competition 
New York is putting in two more municipal fer- 
ries. St. Louis has plenty of room for ferries, East 
St. Louis will make room. for ferry landings in order 
to keep the terminals on that side of the river. If 
ferries are good for New York to transport its goods 
across its rivers, why will not ferries be good for 
St. Louis? No why. Ferries will do everything for 
St. Louis that a new free bridge is supposed to do, 
but won’t do. They are cheaper than a bridge, and 
will provide quicker relief of freight congestion and 
quicker competition with the present bridges and 
monopoly ferries. All that is needed to break the 
transportation monopoly is competition. One free 
municipal ferry boat in operation one day will mark 
the end of the so-called bridge arbitrary. The Wig- 
gins Ferry Company held down the bridge rates till 
it was taken in. The city in the ferry business 
could not be taken in with the bridge and the Wig- 
gins Ferrv. It would bring bridge and ferry rates 
down ker-flop. 
oh of 
Missouri Democracy Against Personal Taxation 
Tue Democratic State platform of 1900 prom- 
ised that when the State debt should have been paid 
the party would abolish State taxes on personal prop- 
erty and upon real estate as well. The bonded debt 
has been paid off. Referring to the payment of the 
State debt, the platform of 1900 says that.such a con- 
dition will make it possible “at the end of that time 
to raise all State taxes from corporations, leaving the 
personal and realty property in counties and cities 
to be taxed only for local purposes, thus solving the 
vexed question of equalization, without increasing the 
burden upon = any interest.” This is where Gov- 
ernor Folk is said to have obtained his recently ad- 
vanced idea of abolishing this tax. t is our recol- 
lection that Dockery wrote this section of the 1900 
platform. That was the year Aleck of the Wink 
was nominated for Governor. The bonded debt was 
paid off during his administration, but nothing was 


‘said about fulfilling this platform promise until Gov- 


ernor Folk took the matter up a few days ago. It 
will require a constitutional amendment to make any 
such radical change in the revenue laws. The pres- 
ent method is a part of the organic law <i the 
State. The Governor, for the present. is going to 
move slowly. He will hammer on the platform 
pledge, and not get out into deep water, where the 
taxation experts will be able to “get at him.” The 
tax issue will be a hot one when it turns loose, but 
the Governor is not anxious to have his natural chill 
taken off by arousing the Single Taxers to activity. 
Still, now that the discussion has started, there will 
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be no stopping it, and the Governor may be terribly 
embarrassed by finding himself in the same camp 
with the so-called Single Tax “anarchists.” It will 
destroy his reputation as a “conservative,” but then 
again, it will line up for him the liveliest campaign- 
ers in the country. The Single Taxers have swung 
things notably of late in New York, in Chicago, in 
Ohio, in Philadelphia. They are great argufiers and 
demonstrators. They can give to the support of 
Folk for President some touch of that religious zeal 
which is a marked quality of the movement, some- 
thing of the fervor that characterized the followers 
of Bryan. If Folk can capture and hold the Single 
taxers, there is no doubt that he can be nominated 
for President, hands down. 
Nobie Husbands 

New York has a great object lesson to its girls in 
the case of Countess Anna Castellane. St. Louis has 
a similar one in the Marquis Henri de Penaloza. The 
latter robbed his wife by more direct and bungling 
methods than those of Castellane, and then robbed 
his employers. Still, all noblemen are not rascals, 
and we must bear in mind that now and then an 
American girl marries an American man who mal- 
treats and humiliates and robs her. The chances 
are, though, that a man who is too strong to work 
is never too weak to steal if he gets a chance. 

} fe 
Jack, the Stabber 

WE have had too much of “Jack the Stabber” in 
the daily papers. It is morbid, unhealthy stuff, reek- 
ing with suggestion to minds young and curious, and, 
with its excuse of ante-natal influence, an insidious 
attack upon morals. The news is news, of course, 
but when it is padded out the way this case has 
been, the exhibition becomes one of but thinly con- 
cealed mental prurience, psychopathically to be clas- 
sified with the sadism of which the nauseating creat- 
ure, Brady, is a victim or votary. Let Brady be put 
awav, and his case relegated to the medical gentle- 
men. Let us have no discussion of his irresponsi- 
bility. All this talk of such manifestations as his 
being but symptoms of disease is dangerous rot. I 
agree with the most distinguished alienist this city 
has ever known, that such things are ninety-nine per 
cent mere vice and one per cent degenerated will 


power, due to vice. 
oh 
Coal Strike Cures 

TAKING the tariff off bituminous coal might be 
effective in preventing big coal strikes. Free for- 
eign coal would measurably prevent operators and 
miners from cutting off coal from all the rest of us 
whenever they have a difficulty over hours or wages. 
Taxing the mining properties at their full value 
would make it unprofitable for the operators to shut 
down. 

ey 
Cardinal Gibbons on Equality 

Tue Mrrror acknowledges the receipt of two filthy 
letters in the same hand attacking the editor for his 
criticism of Cardinal Gibbons’ denial of the propo- 
sition that “all men are created equal,” with its im- 
plication that effort to obliterate natural inequality 
is wrong because it threatens revolt against au- 
thority. The Cardinal said that “as long as the world 
lasts, some men will be rich and others will be poor.” 
To which the Public, of Chicago. makes this apt and 
“pat” reply: “He might have added with equal proba- 
bility, that some will be robbers and others will be 
robbed. And shall we not try to suppress robbery? 
The phase of the industrial question, to which the 
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Cardinal’s quotation alludes, and which ought most 
to impress a genuine man of his profession, is not 
whether there will always be wealth and poverty, but 
whether the industrial conditions that produce such 
a result are just.” So the Mrrror reiterates that 
the Cardinal dodges the question, and in defending 
the status quo, talks the real anarchy. 
Following Hanna. 

CHARLES WARREN FAIRBANKS, we are told, is go- 
ing after the Southern delegates for the Presidency 
just like Mark Hanna went after them for McKinley. 
We hope not—if we have been rightly informed as to 
the Hanna methods in that great stroke of political 
tactics. And yet the fellows who trained with Hanna 
seem to fancy Fairbanks for a winner. 


ee 


The Woman in the Night 


By Hermann Scheffauer 


‘It seemed so strangely thin; 
Thin as the shrouded ghosts that haunt 
Scenes of their earthly sin. 


H ER cheek was pale, her form was gaunt; 


She clutched my arm; with mordant words 
Assailed my quailing ear— 

Her face was like a starved bird’s— 
Such speech do devils hear. 


Her hands were clinging claws that burned 
Through skin and flesh and bone, 

While Sorrow seared those eyes she turned 
Like dead stars on my own. 


That voice rose whirling to my brain 
And sought to shatter it; 

I know to demons its refrain 
Is torment in the pit. 


She seemed of- equal age with me, 
Yet blithe and fresh was I, 

And she was like some blasted tree, 
Still standing though it die. 


She stood enwrapped wth charnel air 
And pestilence’s breath; 

Harmattan winds had whipped her bare 
And given her to Death. 


I looked upon a world of woes 

And peered through horror’s land; 
Within mine eyes the waters rose; 

A coin fell from my hand. 


I shook and drew my arm away 
And passed into the night— 

From deeper night that knew no day, 
From agony and blight. 


I felt the curse of living things,— 

Man, law, the heavens and Earth; 
I felt the thrice-curst fate that brings 
Woe to the babe at birth, 


And those remorseless rods that fall 
From palaces and domes 

On worms that perish as they crawl 
Athwart a nation’s homes. 


One blessing mounted from the thought 
And o’er my spirit fell; 
That figure dread had dashed to naught 
The realms of After-hell. 
From the Clarion. 


The Dairy-farm-hand’s Night Ke 

THOSE benighted townspeople who do not kee; up 
with the doings of the State Agricultural College 
at Columbia are standing in their own light. The 
other day there was a gathering of cow-doctors, horny- 
handed sons of toil, whom it is proper to address as 
“Professor So-and so,” and some stock-raisers and 
dairymen at the college. As the old saying goes, 
there was a “feast of reason and a flow of soul.” The 
cow-doctors slaughtered several beeves, which af- 
forded the “tuberculine test demonstrator” an oppor- 
tunity to use some long words, Following this there 
was an interesting discussion of the question whether 
the hired men of dairies have a right to stay out late 
at night. The meeting unitedly voted against extend- 
ing such privileges. It is proper to add here, too, that 
the dairy help was not represented at the gather ng; 
otherwise, it is safe to say that the vote would not 
have been unanimous. It was the opinion of the 
meeting that the society of dumb brutes is sufficient 
to meet the actual requirements of any man who 
hires out on a dairy farm. After he has concluded 
his day of toil with the kine, he should be content to 
go to bed. One of the speakers noted with pain that 
the men he hired on his dairy farm were prone to go 
to a grog shop after their day’s work. Following 
these visits, he said they were invariably in an ill- 
temper the next morning. They would use harsh 
words in addressing his kine,—which is wrong, for 
George T. Angell asserts in Our Dumb Animals that 
speaking harshly to the cow affects the milk—and 
those of the night prowlers whom he sent out to ped- 
dle milk did not address his customers in such cheery 
tones as might be calculated to make his receipts in- 
crease as fast as he desired. It was his opinion that 
the hired man on a dairy farm should wear a perpet- 
ual smile and always speak in a dulcet voice. While 
the price of butter and milk has been soaring skyward, 
much to the gratification of the dairymen, an ignorant 
public had been led to suppose that there was no fly 
in their ointment—let’s see, isn’t butter to be classed 
as an ointment? But there is one. It is as big as a 
two-year-old Durham. It is the hired man. He will 
not come up to the standard of the dairyman. After 
working eighteen hours a day “for $16 a month and 
found,” he is not happy. In spite of the pastoral and 
bucolic allurements of the dairy farm, some of them 
will deliberately seek refreshments at a convenient 
bar, or, mayhap, bring a jug from town with them. 
The alcohol indirectly gets into the lacteal fluid and 
though we don’t know it we are halfthe time drinking 
milk nunches when we think we’re drinking the milk 
straight. It is easy to see that Governor Folk’s Sunday 
lid is not going to reach this case. It may work all right 
one day out of the week, but the other six it w 1] not 
avail. The hired man must be regulated. He is a 
menace to the profits of dairy farming. He should 
retire at night like the cows he milks after he has 
chopped a cord of wood by lamplight. That he does 
not do so is in evidence. What we need is legislation 
that will deprive him of his night key to the cow-siied. 
It is well that the farmers over at the State Universi- 
ty have been camping on his trail. If an appropria‘ on 
from the Legislature is necessary to bring him .1t0 
line, let Governor Folk convene the Assembly at 
ounce. St. Louis, Kansas City and St. Joseph can do 
without home rule until the hired man on the ¢. ry 
has been made to repent of his sins. 

+ + 
No Royal Brid 

THE Prohibitionists are not the onty people «| 
are impertinent in their demand that the Longwo ‘- 
Roosevelt wedding festivities shall be conducted v ‘!- 
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+ or with certain features. The wedding is a pri- 
family affair, not an official function, though 
officials have private personal social relations 

the family that occupies the White House. Those 

ms who speak of the affair as a “royal” event 
either silly or malicious, or both. Everybody 

‘'t be invited, and everybody can’t be shut out. 

‘ogether the Roosevelts seem to be handling the 

ont with rare good taste and proper distinction be- 

-een their private and the President’s official char- 
er. They cannot be held responsible for the fool- 

, gush and frowardness of persons who want to 

erdo things in honor of the bride. 

oh 

KAISER WILHELM will be grieved to hear of the 
misfortunes that have befallen Chief Kiely, whom 

e decorated with the Order of the Black Eagle. The 
Board may take, his shield, but it can’t take the order 
off the manly breast of “Mattoo.” 
} 
McClellan’s Trickiness. 

It seems now that it was McClellan who insisted 
that Jerome should not be nominated for District 
Attorney by the Democrats, while “Charlie”? Murphy 
was politically in favor of the nomination, but per- 
sonally opposed to Jerome. McClellan let all the 
odium for Jerome’s turn-down rest on the Tammany 
leader and then when the Tammany “boys” counted 
him into the Mayor’s office, McClellan turned down 
Murphy. If this is true, McClellan is a bad egg, for it 
implies that he did all he could to side-track Jerome, 
whom the graft elements didn’t want, but wouldn’t 
stand fire for it. A man guilty of such dastard deal- 
ing both towards Reformer Jerome and Tammany 
Tiger Murphy is no good either to reformers or 
gangsters. The consideration of such a shrmp— 
granting the facts—as a Presidential possibility is an 
absurditv. It is to be hoped that “Gentleman George” 
can clear himself of this charge of trickery. 

 % 
Shut Out Jim. 

A New York judge has held the theater combine 
members on a charge’ of conspiracy for agreeing to 
bar Life’s critic, Mr. Metcalfe, from their show 
houses. In fact, if all Mr. Metcalfe says about the 
syndicate be true, his exclusion must have been a 
great benefit to his nerves, his artistic sensibilities and 
his moral character. But then, forbidden fruit, you 
know. 

+ 
The Railroads Feint. 

SoME papers are trying to make out that the Presi- 
dent will prove a “quitter” in the fight for railroad 
rate regulation. The President doesn’t have to quit. 
His declarations on the subject explicitly announce 
his belief that the railroads may appeal from the In- 
terstate Commerce Commission’s decisions as to the 
reasonableness or unreasonableness of rates. The 
rate regulation scheme of the Administration ‘s not 


so drastic as some railroad men assert. In fact they 


make a noise over pending bills only to make sure 


Many 
Nearly 


they won’t get worse than what threatens. 
railroad men are in favor of regulation. 
railroad men despise the giving of rebates and 
'1 gladly be quit of the custom. All in all the 
(’s “holler” on this subject is greater than the 
ey feel in anticipation. If they should, by any 
ity, defeat the President’s purpose now, the 
's know very well the “come-back” would only 
y more stringent and confiscatory than most of 
ocates of regulation now have in mind. Much 
railroad shrieking and roaring is nothing but 
me sort of feint they made against the first 








THE MIRROR 





Interstate Commerce law, which, wren finally passed, 
they received with every indication of delight. Pres- 
dient Roosevelt knows the situation. He has excel- 
lent railroad authority to back up his purposes, and if 
the railroads generally had any actual fear of the re- 
sults of proposed legislation, does anyone suppose they 
would not shut down on the improvement and exten- 
sion of their properties? The President will win his 
fight. It is the railroads that have quit and not he. 
No railroads are to be “ruined.” They are simply to 
be brought under closer supervision than they have 
undergone before, but still not so close and rigid as 
should be the case considering that the railroads are 
the public highways and the public has rights and the 
greater rights in those highways. Eventually the 
government must own the railways, or rather take 
back control of its highways from those who ho!d 
them without proper compensation to the publ’c. 
te % 

Now comes a racing man and says that when 
Maj. Delmar took the trotting record away from Lou 
Dillon, the mare was doped with mercury. How 
odd! Mercury was the god of fleetness—also of 
thieves. 

Paul Laurence Dunbar 

PauL LAuRENCE DunBaR, the negro poet, is dead. 
He was the first full-blooded negro poet, and his 
work had no little artistic distinction, as well as nat- 
ural melody. Beside a man like him, how sma! 
seem fellows like Tillman and Vardaman, who main- 
tain that nothing can be made of the negro by edu- 
cation or otherwise. Dunbar was proof that such 
men lie. He was a man. He triumphed over ob- 
stacles, and made himself a wide fame in literature, 
for he was honored not as a freak, but as a genuinc 
literary artist, by men who were, and are themselves, 
beyond suspicion of judging art by any standards 
other than its own, men like William Dean Howells, 
Thomas Bailey Aldrich, Mark Twain and Richard 
Watson Gilder and Henry Van Dyke. In the face of 
achievement like Dunbar’s, wrought against 
odds, struggling with poverty and disease, before 
the revelation of power in the fiction of Charles W. 
Chesnutt, confronted with the compelling energy and 
controlled character of Booker Washington, lulling 
to the music of Coleridge Taylor’s “Hiawatha,” we 
cannot longer listen with patience to persons like 
Tillman, Vardaman and Rev. Thomas Dixon, who 
hold that the negro is fit only for servile hewing of 
wood and drawing of water. These white men are 
the inferiors of such blacks as herein named, infe- 
riors in higher intelligence, if not in the social scale. 
What a man has done, that he is, and the color of 
his skin affects him not as a man, any more than 
Those who do not care to 


social 


the color of his hair. 
associate with him as a social equal are free not to 
do so, and that is all there is to the question of social 
equality, but it is only malicious ignorance that dis- 
dains to note the work of a man like Dunbar, or 
to accept its demonstration that the negro has a 
creative, artistic mind, and is capable of a high ideal- 
ity and spirituality, that he can appreciate beauty, 
that he can and does work for noble ends outside of 
himself, that he is capable of all the evolution that 
is possible, in time, to every human soul. How 
unjust we are to the negro! How can we forget that, 
as a Southern bishop recently said, he speaks the 
same language, loves the same country, worships the 
same God as we do? In what was Paul Laurence 
Dunbar different from a white man, aside from his 
color? Reading his work, you could scarcely detect 
the pigment, if you did not know the fact of his race. 


’ the two party judges and clerks, 
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We can, at least, be just to the negro who proves 
himself a man, and this does not imply social equali- 
ty. Some of the greatest minds of this country 
are not in what is so often called “our best society,” 
and often when some one in that best society devel- 
ops brains of a first class order, he or she immediate- 
ly drops, or is dropped out of the charmed circle of 
those who have done nothing in this country as yet 
more worthy than to support in elegant and hirsute 
leisure Col. Mann, of Town Topics. If people would 
observe the negro in his efforts to better himself, as 
I have seen him, as, for instance, at the concerts and 
lectures every Sunday afternoon at Douglas Hall, in 
this city, under the direction of James W. Grant, 
they would still further despise the Tillmans and 
Vardamans and Dixons. We clamor for justice to 
the Filipino, the Po-to Rican, the Irishman, the Pole, 
the Jew, yet we listen patiently while men of promi- 
nence argue, in effect, for a thrusting back of the 
negro into slavery. What an absurdity, and. how 
the absurdity is emphasied by the burial on Lincoln’s 
birthday of a negro who wrote the songs of his ‘peo 
ple, sure of the eventual efficiency of their protest 
against the injustice of whoever might make _ their 
laws. 
of 
President and Senate 

THE Senate: seems inclined to hold up the Phil- 
ippines bill. This was to have been expected. The 
Senate, in so far as it represents the interests as dis- 
tinct from the people, would naturally oppose any- 
thing looking towards free trade for the Filipinos. 
The President, however, will probably win out ‘in 
the long run. The Senators will hear from their 
constituents if they persist in antagonizing the Exec- 
utive in his carrying out of the policies which the 
people so tremendously approved in November, 1904. 

A Moral Puzzle 

THE FREE BRIDGE movement seems to have been 
“put all to the bad” by City Counselor Bates’ opinion 
that the free bridgers can’t have the bond issue bal- 
lots framed the way they want’ them. Mr. Bates 
says that the bonds would not be good if they were 
voted in that way, and as this opinion will »revent 
anyone from buying the bonds, if they should be is- 
sued, the game seems to be up. The Administration 
has delivered the coup de grace to the free bridge 
scheme, through the Administration’s lawyer. The 
free bridgers are outgeneraled by the Administration 
or the Terminal Association, or by both, or mavbe 
in this particular matter the latter is the former. The 
Municin7] Assembly now has an excuse to let the 
free bridge provision out of the bond issue amend- 
ments to the Charter, and then the free bridgers w Il 
be confronted with a question whether they shall de- 
feat the bond issue for the Administration’s scheme 
of public improvements, or let it go through on 
the strength of the work of the “fixed” members of 
Shali all improve- 
ments be postponed because we can’t have that free 
bridge? One doesn’t like to fail in civic patriotism, to 
play the dog-in-the-manger, but also one doesn’t like 
to think of the city officials winning the fight for 
the great terminal corporation. The Mrrror has 
never believed that the free bridge would be the rem- 
edy it was said to be for our freight troubles, but 
the Mrrror believes that some of the schemes back 
of the Administration bond issue are for private gain 
more than for public benefit, that they are for the 
benefit of certain speculative real estate holders, to 
say nothing of possible political contractors. Still, 
some of the improvements in contemplation by the 
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city are very badly needed, and it seems that the 
best thing to be done is make the best of a bad job, 
and take the possible bad in consideration of the 
positive good the bond issue will bring. It is evident 
that the people are no match for an administration 
that is determined that it will not permit anything 
that will in any way interfere with the monopoly of 
the city’s terminal facilities. The officials know the 
tricks whereby the people may be circumvented. They 
know how to split a popular movement. And yet 
to repudiate the official tricksters shall we deny our- 
selves the improvements we need? Shall we let the 
judges and clerks go ahead and put the programme 
through? The questions up to the individual citizen 
are a moral puzzle. 
fo ote 
The Late Dr. Gregory 

EttsHA Hatt Grecory, who died the other day 
in Florida at the age of almost 82 years, was one of 
this. city’s grand old men. For more than half a 
century he was a distinguished surgeon, and in his 
younger years he held many important civic positions 
in the community. His professioneregarded him 
with affectionate veneration, and voted him the high- 
est honors it could bestow. In his long practice 
here he won the hearts of the people with whom 
he came in contact, and upon the occasion of his fif- 
tieth anniversary as professor of surgery and anato- 
my in the St. Louis Medical College, the entire 
community may be said to have joined with the pro- 
fession in doing him honor. While he was thor- 
oughly in touch with the newest things in science, 
he held by the old fashioned ideals of professional re- 
ticence and dignity, and cared nothing for the mod- 
ern sort of fame, otherwise notoriety, so readily and 
cheaply obtained outside of his profession by erup- 
tion into the newspapers. 


Yet 


A Windy Day 


By Ernest McGaffey 


HERE was no dawn that morn'ng. No hint of 
T sunlight; no heralding streaks to dapple the 
east with pearl and silver, Day came with 
leaden wings, with cloudy skies and lowering; and 
gathering from the four corners of the earth, their 
broad invisible wings sweep‘ng over field and valley, 
drove by the scattered cohorts of the winds. Out 
of sodden rifts in the skies, the edges of which some- 
times paled with a reflex from the hidden sun, would 
dart a vagrant breeze, dipping down to the barren 
stalk-fields, whisking the tawny shreds of corn stalks 
high in air. Up from the timber, black-etched against 
the cloud-banks. would come hurtling on a more sul- 
len and masculine blast, roaring through the trees 
and bending oak and maple, elm and hickory in the 
sudden ebullition of its wrath. 

Here where a stunted cedar stood, it wrenched 
and wrung at its branches, and, parting at last the 
tough fibre of a smailer limb, tore it like a dark-green 
plume from its mates and flung it mockingly at the 
foot of the lithe-bending trunk. Now it struck at 
a hay stack, ruffling the top like a wild beast’s mane, 
stripping handsful of the top grass from its fasten- 
ing, and carpeting the ground with trembling wisps. 
Now it dived into a deep ravine, driving the dead 
leaves before it, breaking off a dry twig here and 
there, suck’ng into hollow logs and under crannied 
banks, nosing and mumbling as some prowling ferret, 
Again it would rise swiftly to the tree-tops, catching 
at the last-left leaves of winter, shaking the highest 
branches until they bent double to the strain, and tum- 
bling down the last-year’s birds’ nests as it passed. 
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In the barn yard and by the corners of the field 
the cattle and sheep huddled, loth to leave the pro- 
tecting warmth of their mates, careless of the flying 
fodder. In the barn loft wandering breezes crept and 
snuggléd under the hay, whispered up through the 
shingles and were gone. The sparrows, warned by 
the first approach of the storm, had sought shelter 
under the eaves and perched there in silence. Here 
and there a stray hen dawdled and scratched for 
occasional corn grains around the mangers, and the 
horses wrinkled their hides apprehensively as the 
wind grew colder and searched out the crevices in 
their stalls. 

In the granaries, where wheat and oats lay piled 
in glistening solidity, there was the silence of death. 
Braced and tightened as these little puildings were, 
shut by every artifice and protection against rain, wind 
and sun, the quiet in them seemed more intense, more 
cloister-like by the very wildness that raged outside. 
A belated spider spun a silky web in one corner, and 
not enough a'r was stirring to wave the almost in- 
visible filament. Harbored from the rush and sough 
of windy tides the piles of grain lay becalmed, with 
not even the squeak of a marauding rat to disturb the 
quiet. 

The skies wore a checkered gloom, lit now and 
then by some hand of the struggling sunlight, thrust 
out for a moment hopefully, and then withdrawn. 
Bands of clouds drifted back and forth, massed and 
scattered, deployed, marched and counter-marched. 
The carving forces of the winds built up and de- 
stroyed shaft, architrave, and temple. Here rose the 
front of frowning battlements; there tell the fringe 
of ruined bastions. Below would yawn suddenly the 
chasms of Gehenna; above would next briefly lighten, 
sun-illumined, the gates of Paradise. It was a strug- 
gle between the shadows and the light, and backward 
still were driven the forces of the dawn. Sometimes, 
in the blending of sun and shadow there would appear 
rare figures, intaglios of the wind and storm. And 
often the clash of warring shapes would fill the sky 
with hurrying fragments, flying Armadas of the mist, 
tossed by the gales on distant grinding reefs. Occa- 
sionally a wide rift of grey would stretch out and be 
swallowed up, and at times, a black wing, as of some 
mighty bird, would over-shadow the land. 

Not from any one point of the compass did the 
breezes blow, for it was a carnival of winds. What 
grass was left was rumpled and tossed in all direc- 
tions, and stray gusts curled like snakes about the 
roots of bush and shrub and tugged eagerly as though 
to uproot them. Sometimes there was a. suspicious 
lull, as though to say that peace had been declared, 
and then would follow on the heels of this mock truce 
a savage wave of rising winds that sent ill-fastened 
shingles sailing high in air and toppled bricks from the 
swaying chimneys. 

In the house, the old-fashioned fire-place burned 
gloweringly, like a red, Cyclopean eye, from its van- 
tage-point. The dead elm back-log, fronted with a 
goodly supply of last-year hickory logs, stood bravely 
out against the warr’ng-elements. A grey embroid- 
ery of ashes lay on the hearth, and a fox-hound slept 
by the corner next the tall, Colonial clock. The 
crackle of burning wood came intermittently, and with 
it the fall of blazing splinters to the fireplace, and 
overhead the wind moaned and shrieked down the 
wide chimney. 

There were a myriad different lyr’cs in the wind. 
Sometimes it was the wail of a ghostly banshee, pin- 
ioned in the chimney-top, telling of death to come or 
disaster yet to be. Sometimes it was a minor harp, 
strung on swaying branches, aeolian; mournful, and 
wholly unsatisfied. Again it was a bugle-blast, sum- 
moning the scattered winds to immediate action; res- 
onant and compelling. And there came often an un- 
dertone of orphan winds crying and beseeching for 
entrance, tellirg of lost hopes and shattered images. 

There were the tones of flute, of oboe, and of v'o- 





loncello in their cadences. And, seldom heard, the 
sharper and more shrilling strain of violins. And ip 
the master-symphonies played by these hidden musj- 
cians of the storms would come wild harmonies, 
distinct above the organ-roll of stronger chords, that 
sang piercingly at the windows, and died away. Once 
or twice, splashed against the panes were drops of 
water, as though tears had fallen, somewhere, as the 
wind’s oratorio had passed. And mingled in with a]| 
the music were whispers of voices, far-off murmurs 
as from a mystic audience, that blended with the 
clang and chorus of the storm. 

Westward at last the sun broke through and des- 
cended rapidly. Again the scattered clouds were 
tipped with light, and again, massing for a final effort, 
the winds roared and broke along the lines of timber, 
corn-stalks, field and marshlands. It was like an 
opening salute of artillery. Once more the sturdiest 
of the trees bent low under the cannonade, and again 
the air was filled wth flying corn-stalks. And south- 
ward, and high up, a hawk’s flight in the windy sky 
tossed like a dead leaf in the gale. 


bet 


Kindly Caricatures 
[43] Isaac S. Taylor 


HIS is the man that built the World’s Fair. 
7 The Fair was largely an expression of him. 
He is a colossus, and the general plan of the 
Fair was colossal, Ike Taylor was the architect. 
Beauty is not his strong point in architecture. His 
specialty. is big, square, unornamented commercial 
buildings, like gigantic packing boxes. No ginger- 
bread for hm. — So towers and delicate traceries and 
such in the plans of some of the nation’s fanciest ar- 
chitects suffered at his hands. They viewed their 
mutilated designs with rage and tears, but they had 
to obey orders and—well, the result of the tout en- 
semble of the Fair, after all, was strikingly beautiful. 
The architect achieved a triumph in spite of the hos- 
tile criticism of all the other architects. His gothi- 
cism was vindicated. The hard-headed commercial- 
ism, so much derided under the breath of the critics, 
was the thing for the occasion, in spite of the ravings 
of architectooralooralism. His square-jawed style of 
doing things drove the work ahead. His gigantic 
corporosity was not more immovable than his mind 
when made up. This son of Anak simply dominated 
everything until the work was done, and then sat back 
serenely and scoffed at the critics. Pretty soon they 
came to see that he had some poetry in him, after 
all, even if they did see that his friends, Hanley and 
Casey, the concessionaires, were the “main guys” 
alone the Pike and to be discovered somewhere in 
every contract. Then, too, there was talk of funny 
business in the wrecking contract, but that was to 
have been expected. All in all, the Fair was a mon- 
ument to Big Ike, and only a hippopotamic-hided, 
monstrous, huge, vast person such as he could have 
put the thing through in the time he did. He had 
to simply batter down men and things with some- 
thing of ruthless, brutal, domineering, in order to 
make everybody come up to the scratch. He didn’t 
make himself popular, but it wasn’t popularity, but 
a World’s Fair, he was building. He got his resu!ts. 
That’s all. 

Personally, this Brobdignagian person is any: ing 
but what he seems—until roused. His simplicit’ in 
most things is comically infantile when you bez: in 
mind his dimensions. Ike is a phenomenally »oor 
poker player, and pathetically easy for the prom. ‘cr. 
With all his great architectural business he s<°ms 
never to have, for long, the great moneys he earn: al- 
though some people affect to believe that he put 
away a plenty of the cush,” as Chief Architec: of 
the Fair. He is a great, easy-going, trustful, <~il- 
ing fellow who doesn’t care much but to get his © ork 
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With an immense exterior roughness, he is 
and underneath his prac- 
evotion to utility, there is a strong passion of 
beauty which comes out when you start him 
bout ancient architecture. 
is he, and in a cowl he would stand for a 
casting friar of the days of the pre-Lutheran 
y of the religious orders. 


A good liver 


There is but 
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ISAAC S. TAYLOR, 


one thing in the world of which he is afraid, and 
that is Woman. He is an incorrigible celibate, but 
without any cynicism. He moves through life with 
a queer, lumbering gait, and a capacious smile for 
anything that doesn’t call for a tremendous guffaw 
or a detonating objurgation that shakes the skeleton 
of a sky-scraper. . His goodness of heart is pro- 
verbial in all the circles he touches, but he “charges 












all the traffic will bear” as architect and superinten- 
dent, and contractors call down maledictions on him. 

“What does he know of art architecture? his crit- 
ics say, and they intimate that his bodily frame is a 
symbol of such lack as their query implies. They’ 
are mistaken. He knows art so well that he “cuts 
it out,” as being not for this time. He builds for 
crass practicality, and holds it worthy to serve the 
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need of the°age and'‘fit himself in art to the motives 
of the dominant forces of his period. Who shall 
say, unquestionably, that he is not right? He is build- 
ing not for Greeks, Romans, Renaissance popes and 
princes, medieval castle-lords, but for Yankee mer- 
chants. The want is warehouses, not white temples 
of beauty in god-haunted groves; skyscrapers, not 
cathedrals in stone reproductions of mighty forests. 
The hand that works for this time builds wiser than 
it ‘knows, works in a sad sincerity, even as those that 
built the great structures of antiquity. Physically, 
Ike is the biggest man of prominence in St. Louis, 
and his brain development accords with his mountain- 
ous anatomy. He must be judged, like all men, by 
his work. The large, ordered, magnificent beauty of 
his Fair plan has made sure that he will not be for- 
gotten. It fitted and filled its purpose. It expanded 
the spirit, broadened the vision, uplifted the hearts 
of millions in thankful pride of their country, — It 
struck the consciousness of men with a touch’ that 
vibrated true patriotism and quickened in its recesses 
the germs of love of beauty. This is then to have writ 
in his media a grand poem, to have limned a picture 
unforgetable, and illimitably reproducible in various 
manifestations throughout all the future of his an- 
cient and high profession, to have touched the crea- 
tive imaginations of men of generations as remote 
from us as we from the builders of the pyramids. 
He doesn’t Icok it; but that is what he did. It is 
given to few men to do as much, and so project them- 
selves into tke future. Even if he is criticised for 
the great pull that Hanley and Casey had with him, 
or for the queer features of the wrecking contract, 
or for his tremendous dragooning of contractors and 
emasculation of the plans of other Fair architects. 
He ought to have faults, sins even. He’s big enough, 
in all senses, to need them for completeness of char- 
acter, since virtues need the conflict of some vices to 
survive and thrive. 
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"In Old Bellaire" 


By Frances Porcher 


real times told with the ring of preality all 

through it, commend us to “In Old Bellaire,” 
by Miss Mary Dillon, one of our own townswomen 
whose first book, “The Rose of Old St. Louis,” was 
favorably received some two or three years ago. 

_ Eschewing the problem story with its sauce 
piquante and the pessimistic novel popularly called fic- 
tion but scrupulously expurgated of romance and 
ideals, Miss Dillon has given us a book about plain 
human people living their lives day by day through 
storm and stress with the best that is in them. The 
time of the story is in the sixties, the scenes laid in 
the quaint, old college town of Bellaire, in 
Ohio, and the characters selected, regardless of sec- 
tion, from the mixture of humanities that are naturally 
drawn to an educational center. And in this one 
respect has Miss Dillon achieved a remarkable success 
—she has written a story of an era when sectionalism 
ran rampant to an extreme and so fairly and con- 
scientiously has “she portrayed the history of the 
times that one cannot tell, by the reading of'the book, 
upon which side, in the great struggle between the 
North and the South, her own sympathies lay. 

Thus there is no narrowness of local view to ham- 
per the pleasure of perusal; one is not wounded iu 
his own beloved sectional prejudices; neither is tke 
atmosphere surrounding other sections so distorted 
that truth, like the spectre of the Brocken, grows big 
or little, crooked or straight as seen through the mist. 
And this, in itself, is a great recommendation, for, 
though we be wedded to localities and though we 
bend the knee and burn joss sticks to our sectional 
gods, there are few of us who are not American 
enough to enjoy fair play. 


fF OR a pleasant, restful story of real people and 
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In the selection of the period Miss Dillon has 
been very happy, for, in the history of our country, 
there has never been a time so intense in action, so 
surcharged with the magnetism of feelings, hopes, 
fears and decisions as in the early sixties. For years 
after the struggle of the Civil War this intensity of 
feeling existed and carried away the sane judgment 
of a great people, but with the passing of the years 
and the natural evolution of a true perspective it is 
becoming possible now for one to write history with 
a fair pen undipped in the gall of bitter personal ani- 
mosities. And whoever adds, whether in fiction’s 
garb or in the undress of the literal, to the perfection 
of a true historical perspective, is to be congratulated 
upon having done something worth while. 

Outside of Miss Dillon’s success in this respect she 
has developed an interesting plot out of a multiplicity 
of characters. In the life of the college town before 
the war we are introduced to the charming home of 
the college president, the delineation ot whose char- 
acter and that of his wife is one of the best portrayals 
in the book. To these people living in touch with a 
strong Southern element in an institution largely pa- 
tronized by Southern students, comes a New England 
girl as teacher. This girl, Eunice Harlowe, is a per- 
fectly consistent character. 

She comes from a factory village in Massachusetts 
and is the daughter of a clergyman after the old puri- 
tanic type. The change from the repression of her 
home atmosphere into the cordial, broad social life 
of Bellaire is a revelation to her and in old Bellaire 
she finds her own youth and develops into a normal 
girlhood with an underlying force and strength, the 
heritage bequeathed her by her New England an- 
cestors. 

Qutside the minor characters of the book the love- 
story of Eunice and Rex McAllister, a young South 
Carolinan, is the leading feature of tine story. No 
greater opposites could have been selected as lovers 
and the struggle of their prejudices into a harmony 
of final appreciation and mutual justice is finely 
drawn. Of course, being a good, old-fashioned love- 
story, we see the end from the beginning. It is only 
in the eternal harmony and fitness of things that 
Eunice and Rex should finally bury New England 


pride and Southern pride in the depths of a passion 
that has had no scruples, since the first pair of lovers, 
against upsetting theories and ignoring sections. 

The local coloring of the book is said, by those 
who know “Old Bellaire,” to be above criticism and 
the war incidents are strongly and graphically told. 
There is no milk-and-water rendering of personalities; 
each man’s point of view is given the individual touch. 
Taken purely as a story, it is an entertaining piece of 
fiction, but viewed as a whole achievement, it is more 
than that. It has added to that true spirit of patriot- 
ism that makes of us not Northerners, not Southern- 
ers, not creatures of any section; but the best of all 
citizens, simple Americans, 
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An Unfinished Story 


By O. Henry 
(From McClure’s Magazine, Copyrighted, 1905.) 


E no longer groan and heap ashes upon our 
heads when the flames of Tophet are men- 
tioned. For, even the preachers have be- 

gun to tell us that God is radium, or ether, or some 
scientific compound, and that the worst we wicked 
ones may expect is a chemical reaction. This is a 
pleasing hypothesis, but there I'ngers yet some of the 
old, goodly terror of orthodoxy. 

There are but two subjects upon which one may 
discourse with a free imagination, and without the 
possibility of being controverted. You may talk of 
your dreams; and you may tell what you heard a 
parrot say. Both Morpheus and the bird are incom- 
petent witnesses; and your listener dare not attck 
your recital. The baseless fabric of a vision, tiicn, 
shall furnish my theme—chosen with apologies .nd 
regrets—instead of the more limited field of pr-'ty 
Polly’s small talk. 

I had a dream that was so far removed from ‘he 
higher criticism that it had to do with the anc :"t, 
respectable and lamented bar-of-judgment theor: 

Gabriel had played his trump; and those o: U 
who could not follow suit were arraigned for °*- 
amination. I noticed at one side a gathering of 
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onal bondsmen in solemn black and collars that 
toned behind; but it seemed there was some trou- 

ibout their real estate titles; and they did not ap- 

to be getting) any of us out. 

\ fly cop—anfangel policeman—flew over to me 
| took me by the left wing. Near zt hand was a 
up of very prosperous-looking spirits arraigned 
- contempt, 

“Do you belong with that bunch?” the policeman 
<ed. 

“Who are they?” was my answer. 

“Why,” sa‘d he, “they are——” 

But this irrelevant stuff is taking-up space that 
ie story should occupy. 


Dulcie worked in a department store. She sold 
Hamburg edging, or stuffed peppers, »r automobiles, 
or other little trinkets such as they keep in depart- 
ment stores. Of what she earned, Dulcie received 
six dollars per week. The remainder was credited to 
her and debited to somebody else’s account in the led- 
ger kept by G—. Oh! “Primal Energy,” you say, 
Reverend Docto:—well, then, in the Ledger of Primal 
Energy. 

During her first year in the store, Dulcie was 
paid five dollars per week. It would be instructive to 
know how she lived on that amount. Don’t care? 
Very well; probably you are interested in larger 
amounts. Six dollars is a larger amount. I will tell 
you how she lived on six dollars per week. 

One afternoon at six, when Dulcie was sticking 
her hat-pin within an eighth of an inch of her medulla 
oblongata, she sa‘d to her chum, Sadie—the girl that 
waits on you with her left side: 

“Say, Sade, I made a date for dinner this evening 
with Piggy.” 

“You never did!” exclaimed Sadie admiringly. 
“Well, ain’t you the lucky one? Piggy’s an awful 
swell; and he always takes a grl to swell places. He 
took Blanche up to the Hoffman House one evening, 
where they have swell music, and you see a lot of 
swells. You'll have a swell time, Dulcie.” 

Dulcie hurried homeward. Her eyes were shin- 
ing, her cheeks showed the delicate pink of life’s 
—real life’s—approaching dawn. It was Friday; and 
she had fifty cents left of her last week’s wages. 

The streets were filled with the rush-hour floods 
of people. The electric lights of Broadway were 
glowing—calling moths from miles, from leagues, 
from hundreds of leagues around to come in and at- 
tend the singeing school. Men in accurate clothes, 
with faces like those carved on cherry stones by the 
old salts in sailors’ homes, turned and stared at Dul- 
cie as she sped, unheeding, past them. Manhattan, 
the night-blooming cereus, was beginning to unfold 
its dead-white, heavy-odored petals. 

Dulcie stopped in a store where goods were cheap, 
and bought an imitation lace collar with her fifty 
cents. That money was to have been spent otherwise 
—fifteen cents for supper, ten cents for breakfast, 
ten cents for lunch. Anothe> dime was to be added 
to her small store of savings; and five cents was to 
be squandered for licorice drops—the kind that make 
your cheeks. look like a toothache and last as long. 
The licorice was an extravagance—almost a carouse 

but what is life without pleasures? 

Dulcie lived in a furnished room. There is this 
difference between a furnished room and a boarding 
house. In a furnished room, other people do not 
know it when you go hungry. 

Dulcie went up to her room—the third floor bac 
‘1 a West Side brownstone-front. She lit the gas. 
Scientists tell us that the diamond is the hardest sub- 
-‘ance known. Their mistake. Landladies know of a 

mpound beside which the diamond is putty. They 

‘ck it in the tips of gas-burners; and one may stand 

a chair and dig at it in vain until one’s fingers are 

k and bruised. A hairpin will not remove it; there- 

© let us call it immovable. : 

So Dulcié lit the gas. In its one-fourth-candle- 

ver glow we will observe the room, 
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Couch-bed, dresser, table, washstand, chair—of 
this much the landlady was guilty. The rest was 
Dulcie’s. On the dresser were her treasures—a gilt 
china vase presented to her by Sadie; a calendar is- 
sued by a pickle works; a book on the divination of 
dreams; some rice powder in a glass dish, and a 
cluster of artificial cherries tied with a pink ribbon. 
Against the wrinkly mirror stood p‘ctures of General 
Kitchener, William Muldoon, the Duchess of Marl- 
borough, and Benvenuto Cellini. Against one wall 
was a plaster of Paris plaque of an O’Callahan in a 


‘Roman helmet. Near it was a violent oleograph of a 


lemon-colored child, assaulting an inflammatory but- 
terfly. This was Dulcie’s final judgment in art; but 
it had never been upset. Her rest had never been dis- 
turbed by whispers of stolen copes; no critic had ele- 
vated his eyebrows at her infantile entomologist. 

Piggy was to call for her at seven. While she 
swiftly makes ready, let us discreetly face the other 
way and gossip. 

For the room, Dulcie paid two dollars per week. 
On week-days her breakfast cost ten cents; she made 
coffee and cooked an egg over the gaslight while she 
was dressing. On Sunday mornings she feasted roy- 
ally on veal chops and pineapple fritters at “Billy’s” 
restaurant, at a cost of twenty-five cents—and tipped 
the waiter ten cents. New York presents so many 
temptat'ons for one to run into extravagance. She 
had her lunches in the department store restaurant at 
a cost of sixty cents for the week; dinners were $1.05. 
The evening papers—show me a New Yorker going 
without his daily paper !—came to six cents; and two 
Sunday papers—one for the personal column and the 
other to read—were ten cents. The total amounts to 
$4.76. Now, one has to buy clothes and— 

I give it up. I hear of wonderful bargains in fa- 
brics, and of miracles performed with needle and 
thread: but I am in doubt. I hold my pen poised in 
vain when I would add to Dulcie’s life some of those 
joys that belong to woman by virtue of all the unwrit- 
ten, sacred, natural, inactive ordinances of the equity 
of heaven. Twice she had been to Coney Island and 
had ridden the hobby-horses. ’Tis a weary thing to 





count your pleasures by summers instead of by hours. 


Piggy needs but a word. When the girls named 

him, an undeserved stigma was cast upon the noble 
family of swine. The words-of-three-letters lesson in 
the old blue spelling book begins with Piggy’s biogre- 
phy. He was fat; he had the soul of a rat, the habits 
of a bat, and the magnanim‘ty of a cat. 
He wore expensive clothes; and was a connoisseur in 
starvation. He could look at a shop-girl and tell you 
to an hour how long it had been since she had eaten 
anything more nourishing than marshmallows and tea. 
He hung about the shopping districts, and prowled 
around in department stores w‘th his invitations to 
dinner, Men who escort dogs upon the streets at the 
end of a string look down upon him. He is a type; 
I can dwell upon him no longer; my pen is not the 
kind intended for him; I am no carpenter. 


At ten minutes to seven Dulcie was ready. She 
looked at herself in the wrinkly mirror. The reflec- 
tion was satisfactory. The dark blue dress, fitting 
without a wrinkle, the hat with its jaunty black feath- 
er, the but-slightly-soiled gloves—all representing 
self-denial, even of food itself—were vastly becoming. 

Dulcie forgot everything else for a moment except 
that she was beautiful, and that life was about to lift 
a corner of its mysterious veil for her to observe its 
wonders. No gentleman had ever asked her out be- 
fore. Now she was going for a brief moment into the 
glitter and exalted show. 

The girls said that Piggy was a “spender.” There 
would be a grand dinner, and music, and splendidly 
dressed ladies to look at, and things to eat that 
strangely twisted the girls’ jaws when they tried to 
tell about them. No doubt she would be asked out 
aga‘n. There was a blue pongee suit in a window 
that she knew—by saving twenty cents a week instead 
of ten, in—let’s see—Oh, it would run into years! 
But there was a second-hand store in Seventh Ave- 
nue where— 


Somebody knocked at the door. Dulcie opened it. 
The landlady stood there with a spurious smile, snif- 
fing for cooking by stolen gas, 
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“A gentleman’s downstairs to see you,” she said. 
“Name is Mr. Wiggins.” 

By such epithet was Piggy known to unfortunate 
ones who had to take him seriously. 

Dulcie turned to the dresser to get her handker- 
chief; and then she stopped still, and bit her under 
lip hard. While looking in her mirror she had seen 
fairyland and herself, a princess, just awaken'ng 
from a long slumber. She had forgotten one that 
was watching her with sad, beautiful, stern eyes— 
the only one there was to approve or condemn what 
she did. Straight and slender and tall, with a look of 
sorrowful reproach on his handsome, melancholy 
face, General Kitchener fixed his wonderful eyes on 
her out of his gilt photograph frame »n the dresser. 

Dulcie turned like an automatic do!l to the land- 
lady. 

“Tell him I can’t go,” she said dully. “Tell him 
I’m sick, or something. Tell him I’m rot going out.” 

After the door was closed and locked, Dulcie fell 
upon her bed, crushing her black tip, and sts for 
ten minutes. General Kitchener was her only fr end. 
He was Dulcie’s ideal of a gallant knight. He ti 
as if he might have a secret sorrow, and his wonderful 
mustache was a dream, and she was a little afraid of 
that stern yet tender look in his eyes, She used to 
have little fancies that he would call at the house 
sometime, and ask for her, wth his sword clanking 
against his high boots. Once. when a boy was rat- 
tling a piece of chain against a lamp post she had 
opened the window and looked out. But there was 
no use. She knew that General Kitchener was away 
over in Japan, leading his army against the savage 
Turks; and he would never step out of his g'lt frame 
for her. Yet one look from him had vanquished 
Piggy that night. Yes, for that night. 

When her cry was over Dulcie got up and took 
off her best dress, and put on her old blue kimono. 
She wanted no dinner. She sang two verses of “Sam- 
my.” Then she became intensely interested in a little 


red speck on the side of her nose. And after that working-girls, and paid ’em five or six dollars a week 
was attended to, she drew up a chair to the rickety to live on. Are you one of the bunch?” 
table, and told her fortune with an old deck of cards. | “Not on your immortality,” said I. “I’m only the 
“The horrid, impudent thing!” she said aloud. fellow that set fire to an orphan asylum, and murder- 
“And I never gave him a word or a look to make’ eda blind man for his pennies.” 
him think it!” oes 
At nine o'clock Dulcie took a tin box of crackers 
and a little pot of raspberry jam out of her trunk, 9 
and had a feast. She offered General Kitchener some Blue Jay Ss Chatter 
jam on a cracker; but he only looked at her as the 
sphinx would have looked at a butterfly—if there are Dearest Jen: 


butterflies in the desert. IN’T it a perfect shame the way darling Reine 
“Don’t eat it if you don’t want to,” said Duleie. Fusz can’t get shut o’ that good-for-nothing 


“And don’t put on so many airs and scold so with French count she once married? He just 
your eyes. I wonder if you’d be so superior and snippy bobs up every once in so often and is always mixed 
if you had to live on six dollars a week.” and mingled in some scandalously scandalous deal or 
It was not a good sign for Dulce to be rude to other that is too disgustin’ for expression. Reine di- 
General Kitchener.. And then she turned Benvenuto. vorced him a good year and a half ago, and has be- 
Cellini face downward with a severe gesture. But gun lately to get back all her old spirits and all her 
that was not inexcusable; for she had always thought ld looks, too, for I saw her at somebody’s tea last 
he was Henry VIII, and she did not approve of him. week and thought she never looked prettier. And 
At half-past nine Dulcie took a last look at the then that scamp has to go and get into some busi- 
pictures on the dresser, turned out the light, and ness difficulty with some typewriter firm and the 
skipped into bed. It is an awful th'ng to go to bed newspapers rake up the whole darned story again. 


with a good-night look at General Kitchener, William ; * ; , ; 
Muldoon, the Duchess of Marlborough, and Benvenu- Che theatricals are beginning to pick up, darling, 
to Cellini. and I’ve been at the plavhouses almost more than 
WED Bhd F ; i I could afford last week. You know, dearest, 't 
[his story really doesn’t get anywhere at all. The : : 
2 aed ; “ : doesn’t do for a girl to be seen too often at tlie 
rest of it comes later—sometime when Piggy asks . ; a 
~ . : : : : ; ; theaters in St. Louis. It always arouses suspicion '!! 
Dulcie again to dine with him, and she is feeling ; : 2 
: we the minds of her friends that she pays for the ticke':. 
lonelier than usual, and General Kitchener happens : , 
4 : Except, of course, one goes in a big party of all-fe- 
to be looking the other way; and then— ; : : 
A males. I notice that Mrs, Rudy Limberg, her siste’. 
} Mrs. Krausnick, and that sweet blonde, Miss Koehle:. 
As I said before, I dreamed that I was standing often go together in the evening at the various sho: 
places. and they seem to have such jolly times and suc’ 
awfully good fun that I wish Mother would let me ©° 
the same thing. 
I asked. For instance, I was daffy to see “Candida” |: 


near a crowd of prosperous-looking angels, and a 

policeman took me by the wing and asked if I belong- 

ed with them. 
“Who are they?” 


“Why,” said he, “they are the men who hired week, but though Sue Williams telephoned 
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rnoon and asked me to go with her and some 
r girls, Mom wouldn’t hear to it. Sue can do 
hing, and I just glory in her independence, except 
n she wears an old. white chiffon veil tied down 
und her ears, irrespective of age and previous 
dition of servitude. She came out of the Odeon 

. other night, masquerading ‘in such a get-up, and 

11 honor, I wanted to shake her. No handsome 

rl ever has the right to depreciate her own good 
oints, darling, and that’s the gospel truth. 

~ 

Speaking of masquerades, we have reveled in ‘em 

‘ely, and I tell you, on the dead, that it takes the 
eood old South Side to give one in“bang-up, tip-top 
shape. The Union Club has 4 masque ball every 
year, and so does the Liederkranz, which has gotten 
to be our French ball on a mild and diluted scale. 
Kind of the popular thing, darling, for the West 
End to slide in about one a. m., when they think 
nobody is looking, and flirt to beat the band with the 
best dressed cavalier that floats. along. I know four 
girls who did that last Saturday night, and said the 
lectures they got next day when Mommer and Pop- 
per found out they hadn’t “stayed all night with 
Marie,” were worth the price. 

og 

Before I forget it, darling, I want to correct 
something which I wrote you last week. You re- 
member I spoke of Mrs. Field, as a charming New 
York widow who was. visiting the Norman Joneses, 
who was Josie Calhoun? Well, she ain’t, but is stay- 
ing with Mrs. Ned Price at their dandy new house 
out on Kingshighway, and the Globe-Democrat had a 
perfectly splendid photograph of her last Sunday, 
and some interesting comment, saying she was owner 
of a gold mine, “undeveloped, but from which, and 
the same according to, she was receiving very encour- 
aging reports.” I'll bet they had more male cal'ers 
that Sunday afternoon at the Price residence than 
they knew what to do with. By golly, Jane, think 
of it? An undeveloped gold mine! 

Why is it, my own angel, that some girls have 
such goll darned luck? Here now, that New York 
person is a widow—which means that her stock is 
about fifty per cent ahead of yours and mine, is pret- 
ty, is the guest of ultra people, and hang it all, owns 
an undeveloped gold mine. If that isn’t the last 
straw, ’ll eat my rubber mackintosh. 

+ 

The second Apollo concert came along in due and 
proper manner, and, as usual, the boys got gold- 
bricked on their artist lay-out. The Johnson came 
from New York, billed to sing in a very unassuming 
manner—I mean billed in, etc., etc., was the star and 
surpassed our fondest hopes, Jane, for he sang like 
a cherubim, but land o’ Goshen, you should have 
heard—-and seen—the Paris prima donna they set 
forth for our inspection. She was a Miss Abbott, 
who is said to have “created a furore.” I do wish 
[ knew just what a furore is, darling. Is it anything 
like a Hebrew conflagration? Well, anyway, that’s 
what Miss A. was announced to be and do, and | 
guess she done her d— level best; but it wasn’t up to 
the high-water mark, leastways, not for the Apollos. 
But with Charlie Wiggins in California on his honey- 
moon, and Joe Buse, cold and distant, what else could 
vou expect? The Apollo audiences this season are as 
hig as ever, but way below par on the style and cul- 
chaw. The “also rans” show uv every concert night, 
and the “real things” stay away, all of which is sad 
i sorrowful, ne’est pas? I saw lots of queer folks 

ithe boxes—all righters, but not all uppers, Jane. 

on’t misunderstand my meanings, Jane, darling. 
‘lis is not intended as a roast on that esteemed Apol- 
Club—far be it from me, and hence, hence away, 
‘via or Irisx—but I wondered what darling Charlie 
Jloway thought in his mind that night when he 
‘rd the concert from somewhere in the rear pews 

got back that very day with Garfielda Galloway 
int that an elegant name, though, by Jove! I be- 
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Gowns: 


with Dresden borders. 


designs of the more elaborate sorts. 


medium, small and elaborate figures. 


usual—namely, $1.00 a yard. 








Extraordinary Exhibits of 


New Dress Silks 


Never before in our history have we been as well prepared to show new and 
desirable Dress Silks this early in the season. Every style is included on 
which Fashion has declared herself, for Street, Reception, Dinner and Ball 


Briefly the groups are as follows: 
Veile de Soie Imprime, elaborate printed and stripe effects; also tiny spots 


White and colored Chiffon Taffetas grounds, showing broche and imprime 


Tiny Pekin stripes, with embroidered rosebuds and other neat motifs. 
Checks and stripes take a leading part in the well-appointed wardrobe, and 
are being shown at from 65c to $1.25 in dainty hairline and broken effects. 
Printed Crepe Radia, a delicately woven silk tissue, with dainty designs, 45 
inches wide—$22.50 and $25.00 a dress pattern. 

Above also comes in an extensive range of plain colors, somewnat heavier 
and more of a crepe texture, at $1.75 a yard. 

Sheer Voile de Soie, a most desirable diaphanous fabric for dressy gowns; 
complete color assortment—$1.35 a yard, 44 inches wide. 

Foulards, in the smaller designs, shower-proofed, various color grounds, 
75e and $1.00 a yard. Best goods obtainable. 

Taffeta Chene, plain and jacquard foundations, white, light and dark effects, 


This represents an advantageous purchase, and is priced at much less than 


BROADWAY—-LOCUST-— OLIVE. 














lieve she thought of that before she fell in love with 
Charles—But honest to gracious, the only redeeming 
feature of the whole concert was the audience—and 
that up in the treble clef, as usual. 
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The Morning Choral gave another of its terrible 
sassiety blow-outs last week, darling. At first I 
thought I was for the home and fireside that night,— 
funny, ain’t it, how they always have their morning 
concerts in the evening—for father said he wouldn’t 
be caught dead inside the hall as long as Mrs. Dave 
Calhoun wasn’t going to do any song and dance ef- 
fects. Do you know, angel child, she could get an 
engagement any day or night at the Columbia-—Mr. 
Tinker told me so—he has something to do with that 
theater—I think he engages the talent—anyhow, he is 
the whole cheese, and when he said Mrs. Dave was 
good enough for any show place, I just felt as though 
it was too darned bad that a pair of conventional pa- 
rents had done their best to keep me off’n the boards. 
Well, as I said, I was heart broken as not being able 
to go, until McNair Ilgenfritz rang up and asked me 
to float along with him, and maybe I wasn’t the quick 
accepter, though. McNair is lovely to all the girls, 
though I can’t take this one attention to mean any- 
thing especial, would you think so, darling? He sorter 
gets round the whole bunch every season in the nicest 
way, and nobody feels slighted, and nobody has to 
stand too much—oh, I don’t mean that either, but 
you know how it is with some of the other men— 
they’re so darned numerous when you don’t want ’em 





to be. I was awfully glad about Ilgy taking me to 
the Morning Choral, because, you know, dearest, I 
don’t understand a thing about those high class musi- 
cal matters, and to tell the honest-to-Goshen truth, 
the Sunday “pops” are about my limit, with the 
band playing Strauss waltzes—only you can’t dance, 
because it isn’t good form in this country—and that 
perfect dumpling darling, Doctor Saxaphone popping 
round just like a champagne cork—aint he just the 
cutest thing, though?—Well, where was I?—Oh, yes, 
the—concert—it was terribly classical, and Ilgy said 
the sopranos looked fine in their chest tones—I could 
see that, too, for they all wore thin white necks with 
no linings in ’em—but that the altos blurred their 
high G’s—I looked wise, but, ducky, that’s more’n a 
poor ignoramus like me could swallow. Anyhow, Ilgy 
was perfectly satisfied with himself, and so were the 
altos, I guess. Elsa Ruegger, the Belgian girl who 
plays on a big fiddle, did a few stunts. You surely 
remember Elsa, and that duck of a night out at the 
Louis Chauvenets, when we had such a darling time, 
and everybody stayed until all kinds of hours—no 
more fun out there since poor Louis’ death, my an- 
gel—and dear Mrs. C. lives only for her children. 
The boy is such a manly little fellow—well, Elsa has 
grown a pompadour that would stop your clock, Jane, 
a perfect caution—I never saw anything like it in the 
waters above or the earth underneath—a truly grown- 
up kind of thing, and she trailed around in a real lace 
gown, and looked awfully artiste and that kind. Gone 
are the little girl manners, and gone the ingenue— 
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The Roycroft Display 


at Skinner & Kennedy's 


is being added to daily. 
&k & 


A Lodging for a Night. . . .$40.00 


The Man of Sorrows...... 20.00 
The Last Ride........... 0.99 
Rip Van Winkle.........-. 7.50 
Dare eae nt ture ier 


The Ballad of Reading Geol 7.50 


Hamlet or King Lear or 
Much Ado About Nothing 
OOS G8 kak us hod Ge KR 5 00 


Contemplations ....... .. 9.00 


Numbers of beautiful timp 
bound books, inelu ling 
essays by Emerson and 
Hubbard, poems by Whit- 


man, Omar, ete.,each.... 2.00 


Law of Love, by William 
Marion Reedy ......... 2.00 


ek & 


All in Royeroft bindings. ‘They 
may be seen for the present at 
Skinner & Kennedy’s, 312 N. 
Broadway. Most any of such 
books as these would make a 
delicate valentine. A Roycroft 
worker, who is with this display, 
will hand illumine an appropriate 
sentiment in any of the books 


bought for valentine presentation. 


ek tk 


‘‘T would rather have this 
one book than a thousand 
forty-nine-cent books bought at 


a haberdasher’s!’’ 
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though I thought her quite as nice, but a trifle more 


reserved when we went round afterwards to. say 


how-de-do. 

Tell you what amused me the whole evening when 
I wasn’t listening to Ilgy, some pose-y girl in one of 
the boxes—couldn’t find out her name, because she sat 
with nobody I’d ever seen before, but right next to 
the Littles’ box—but she wore a flowing kind of 
white Grecian robe made without any perceptible cor- 
settiere ensemble, darling, if you will persist in in- 
quiring so perspicutiously, and the way she leaned 
back and rested her swan-like throat on her lily- 
white. hand, while her fawn-like orbs rested on her 
svelte-like chest made me think exactly of Rebecca 
at the Well, or Diana at the Bath, or Niobe—excuse 
these tears. It was worth the price of admission, 
even a subscription for the whole bloomin’ season. 

% 

Colonel Tom Landrum has gone down to Cuby 
with a whole bunch of nice people—maybe the girls 
ain’t glad, though, when that genial Kentucky colonel 
is around to show ’em the sights. I'll bet a blue 
grass front lawn, that they’re sittin’ on the front 
porch at Havana’s best hotel right now, havin’ the 
time of their lives, specially one pretty little person 
who’s not had’ so much fun the last year that she 
can’t afford to jolly up a little, and I’m mighty glad 
the whole-sould colonel and his oretty daughter took 
her along—I mean Mrs. Ralph Orthwein, ducky— 
and, let’s hope the Ralph part is down and out, too— 
believe she writes her name Mrs. Nina—anyhow, she’s 
as nice as they make ’em, and here’s my best to her, 
and opin’ that No. 2—when he comes—will be a whole 
lot more satisfactory Pane? r. 


The list of scrumptious scandal is slim, Jane— 
must be that we’re all getting too darned good for 
any use—I hear a very awesome ripple of gossip 
concernine a married pair in ’igh circles—no children 
—wagon loads of coin—nothing to do but spend it— 
wifey a very swell dresser, with gay friends—hubby’s 
friends they are, too—down somewhere South since 
Christmas—hubby’s best friend of the male sex has 
been casting sheep’s eyes, some of which are re- 
turned—but Lord! Jane, if one believed half that rot 
one hears, we would all be at each other’s throats 
seven-eighths of the time. 


The Morrison-Fullers have given a_ ball—Oh, 
heavings, don’t ask me—I never heard of ’em—but 
they must be SOME—look at that hyphen if you dis- 
credit my humble statement. 

They say Edith Tinker went to the Union Club 
masquerade as a “Dotty Dimple,” in a perfect duck 
of a child’s outfit—little sockies on pink leggies, and 
yellow curlies, and looked too sweet for expression— 
and that Mrs. Koehler—not any of the Limberg sis- 
ters, but the Koehler who lives in Cabanne, with 
very individual tastes—I mean, she has ’em anyhow, 
in spite of Cabanne—was an Indian  girl—awfully 
clever—with no mask, only make-up, and nobody 
knew her—and that she was fine to the mth degree— 
and one of the Anheuser girls—the littlest one, who 
is engaged to Morning Dewy Hickey, was a cute 
French maid in demure Quaker gray, but nobody 
cuts up caper sauce any more at that club—they used 
to have all kinds of high jinks, but now its as mild as 
sassafras tea in spring. 

Papa Busch,—Prince Adolphus—and Mrs, Busch— 
bless ’em both—are off to the Pasadena palace and 
there, unless I mistake the winsome Minnie and her 
Herr Scharrer will shortly hop over the broomstick 
and ease our heart-palpitations over their intentions. 

Everybody’s out of town—Florida or somewhere. 
The Ned Gardens are in New York buying the fur- 
nishings for their new home, which is to be a repro- 
duction, in one of the West End places, of the Pitti 
palace, or something like that. And Harry Turner 
has become a stock broker, and I do all my trading 
with him, in trading stamps. It’s easier for Harry- 














Ladies’ Fine Garments 


A showing not surpassed by any house in the 
country, and equalled by but few for style, 
fabric, elegance of trimmings and fine grade 
of materials. We ask a special visit to our 


Suit section. The Entire Second Floor. 


ShomasM& 


409 N BROADWAY 























Style SIGWALD 
Fit Ladies’ Taiior and Importer 


Quality LINMAR BLDG. 




















Vandeventer and Washington Ave. 
Exclusive Styles in Tailored and Lingerie Waists. 
Superfluous Hair, 

Moles, Red Veins, Warts, Pigment Spots, Birthmarks, etc. 
‘“PERMANENTLY REMOVED’’ With the Electric Needle. 
MISS ALICE COOKE, 
Electro-Dermatologist. 

Room 17, Wells Bildg., Broadway and Olive. Entrance, 509 Olive 




















My-King to break his friends this new way than by 
selling *em automobiles. He’s had all the good ones, 


at least once, on the machines. Yours, 
d BLUE Jay. 
oh fe of 
De Flagello Myrteo 
209. 


the Graces, “that nothing may be wanting 
to your loveliness.” 
210. 

Before the advent of Perseus, Andromeda had 
hung in nude beauty upon the ocean rock sufficiently 
long to excite jealousy among the Nereids. “Why 
gaze ye,” said they to the Tritons, “upon that de- 
formed creature, who hath not a tail?” The Tritons 
vowed that they were deeply sensible of the inferior- 
ity of the daughter of Earth in this particular. “We 
know,” said the Nereids, “that you are young demi- 
gods of excellent principles, but let him who thinketh 
he swimmeth take heed lest he dive.” 

ait. 

Reserve veils the nude beauty of Art, Conveiition 

ignores it, Love defies it. 
212. 

The nude woman in Titian’s “Divine and Ear‘ ily 
Love” might be interpreted as the messenger of |e 
nus, alluring her richly dressed companion to !ay 
aside her garments and ascend with her to the ¢ ‘rd 
heaven to which her fuming censer is pointing. 

213. 

Aphrodite hath never sinned, save when she ¢s- 

poused Hephaestus. 


66 A SSUME our snakés,” said the Furies io 
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Seeing Cuba, Now the Fad 


Illinois Central's Swell Special 


; | the Spanish-American war had accomplished 
| nothing more than the introduction of Americans 

to the beauty and wealth of the “Gem of the 
\ntilles,’ Cuba, it would not have been in vain. Since 
he close of that war and the establishment of the 
Cuban Republic, no one can estimate the pleasure 
‘hat Americans have derived from Cuba and its cli- 
mate. The South, especially the Southern waters, 
has always been attractive to the Northerner in 
winter, because winter in the South is in reality but 
another name for spring and outdoor pastimes never 
cease, but since Cuba’s gates have been thrown open 
to the tourist and sightseer and the person in quest 
of a recreation spot travel southward has been im- 
mensely increased. The Cuban passenger traffic alone 
has grown to such dimensions that special lines of 
transportation have been found necessary to the 
proper care of travelers. There are several of these 
steamship lines now plying between the United States 
and Cuba especially devoted to tourists. It might be 
said that the “Gem of the Antilles” is connected bv 
the nerves of transportation with all the principal 
cities of the United States, since these special trains 
with steamship connections have been put in op- 
eration. 

Having seen Havana and being desirous of 
seeing other points of interest in the island, the 
traveler has the choice of railroad or vessel. By 
either route he will see and hear lots to please, 
entertain and even astonish him. 

Doing Cuba is easy once you have reached 
Havana. Getting there is easiest of all. Time 
was when a trip to Havana meant nearly a week’s 
travel, the way things were done then. Of course 
there wasn’t then so much interest in the place, 
but the time has since been reduced so that it can 
be stated approximately in hours. The “Cuban 
Special” of the Illinois Central, which makes 
prompt connections with the steamer Prince Ar- 
thur at New Orleans, leaves St. Louis Tuesday 
afternoon, and arrives at New Orleans at the 
steamship’s side, Wednesday afternoon. The 
steamer sails at 4 p. m. Wednesday and at dawn 
Friday arrives in the harbor at Havana—two nights 
and a day on the water, by far the pleasantest feature 
of the actual traveling—the ocean by day, and night 
presenting sights that would appeal to any one. The 
advantage of a Cuban trip by the Illinois Central route 
is readily seen when all things in the transportation 
line are considered. The first leg of the journey to 
New Orleans is over the double-tracked right of way 
of the I. C., the smoothest roadbed in the country, 
and the safest way. The steamship in which the 
last leg is made is stout and palatial and thoroughly 
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reliable—built to make nineteen knots an hour and 
especially adapted to the prevention of the vibration 
and rolling which are so conducive to mal de mer. 
Aboard the train there is every luxury 
the service, of course, being first-class 
throughout and the Prince Arthur can 
well be styled a duplicate of it. The 
Prince Arthur is 304 feet long, of 39-foot 
beam, and has accommodations for 183 
first-class, 40 second and 24 steerage pas- 
sengers. The vessel is furnished in the 
same excellent taste as the famous ocean 
liners, having all the departments of the 
vessels of that class, and all the conven- 
iences. Its cuisine is unsurpassable. 
Living aboard the Prince Arthur is like 
being at home or in your favorite hotel. 

The transportation agents of the IIli- 
nois Central and the Southern Pacific, 
who have arranged their schedule for the 
“Cuban Special,” have also arranged to 
give travelers every opportunity to derive full benefit 
from their trips. Tickets round-trip with stop-over 
privileges at New Orleans, are sold in connection 
with the Havana trip. Tickets can be purchased to 
almost any point in Cuba, certainly to all important 
cities of the island, at any point on the Illinois Cen- 
tral system. 

As New Orleans. holds as much to interest travel- 
ers who have never been there, as any other city. 








Nineteen-Knot Ocean Steamer Prince Arthur. 
heh 


every opportunity is given them to view the old port 
and its quaint French section, as well as its modern 
one, its parks and residential section. Crossing from 
the American coast to the Cuban capital, Havana, 
is an ideal ocean voyage. It’s neither too long nor too 
short. The tourist is upon the water just long 
enough to acquire the zest for his land investigations, 
and none of the evil effects of ocean travel are ex- 
perienced, as a rule, especially on the Prince Arthur. 
The trip requires but a day and a half and one 
arcives in the greatest of all Cosmopolitan cities, 
Havana, the Cuban capiial, ready for 








Promenade Deck, .SS. Prince Arthur. 





the sight seeing. The first thing in Ha- 
vana that attracts attention is the scene 
from the vessel’s decks, the city in the 
dawning day with its quaint one-story, 
flat-topped houses of Spanish-Moorish 
type, built mostly of the white lime- 
stone so common to the island. Then 
the harbor is an attractive spot with its 
myriad of boats and small craft as 
strange and “different” as the houses 
are compared with our own. But once 
in Havana the visitor isn’t by any 
means lost. In Havana ail tongues in 
common use are spoken so that there 
is welcome for all in the right quarter. 
From Havana to other points of inter- 
est is merely a question of a pleasant 
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ride, in which there is the choice between rail route 
and coast going craft. In either event there are beau- 
tiful sights and strange ones in store for the traveler. 





Cabin De Luxe, SS. Prince Arthur. 


To the lover of nature in all her wild, tropical 
luxuriance, the country beyond Havana appeals most 
forcibly. Cuba, as a whole, is blessed with good 
roads, but the calzadas or macadamized drives which 
radiate from Havana in every direction, penetrating, 
some of them, for fifty miles into the Province of 
Pinar del Rio, are not excelled for smoothness and 
beauty by those of any country in the world. One 
runs east to Guanabacoa and Cojimar by the sea. 
Another, southeast some forty miles through a 
picturesque section to the city of Guines; anoth- 
er south to Bejucal and Rincon, with a branch to 
San Antonio de los Banos, thirty miles. A 
short parallel line terminates at the Vento 
Springs, from which Havana receives her wa- 
ter. Two more, leaving the city ‘in a westerly 
direction, one through Cerro, the other through 
Vedado, unite six miles beyond in the beautiful 
suburb of Marianao, where Minister Squires and 
the Consul General reside. There, at the great 
stone bridge, begins one of the grandest public 
highways in the world. The stretch to the city 
of Guanajay is shaded throughout its length of 
twenty miles by magnificent laurels, stately al- 
monds and the gorgeous flowered flamboyan, or 
Royal Ponceana. The road is built of stone, 
gently crowning and smooth as a floor. It pass- 
es through the celebrated pineapple district, from 
which a _ million crates are shipped to the United 
States each year. Quaint little country villages are 
encountered every four or five miles, between which 
American cottages are springing up rapidly. 


About five miles this side of Guanajay, the calzada 
runs parallel for some distance with a line of per- 
pendicular cliffs that suggest the Palisades of the 
Hudson River. In the face of these vine covered 
precipices are numerous caves, one of which, opposite 
kilometer 36, is extremely picturesque and beautiful. 
It is easy of access, while the view from a natural 
window, some 300 feet above the surrounding coun- 
try, is one of the finest in all Cuba. 


At Guanajay the calzada divides, one fork de- 
scending to the beautiful harbor of Mariel, nine miles 
distant, with a branch reaching to the Bay of Cabanas, 
ten miles further. The other fork runs south to Ar- 
temisa, ten miles, thence west through Candalaria to 
its terminus at San Cristobal in Pinar del Rio, sixty 
miles from Havana. It was over this road that the 
famous international automobile hundred-mile races 
were run last winter, while between Guanajay and 
Artemisa, Tracy, the famous chauffeur, broke the 
world’s road record for one mile. His companion 
chauffeurs agreed with him in stating that, for auto- 
mobiling, not even France or Germany could pro- 
duce such magnificent roads. A great tournament 
is expected this winter. 
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Mattoo: You say you're my friend, but whv don’t you let me 


have a lawyer to defend myself 

ALpHonso: I am your friend. 
*Twould be sinful waste to hire a 
the Kaiser’s Order of the Black E 


before the Police Board? 

I’m saving you money. 
lawyer. And I'll let you keep 
agle. 





Theatrical 
Just Out of College. 

Pickles and love are two things that 
have always been supposed to have some 
sort of an affinity for one another, and 
George Ade has made of them one of 
his best comedies. This new Ade piece 
at the Olympic this week, “Just Out of 
College,” may not throw one into par- 
oxysms of glee, but it extracts a great 
deal of mirth of the “tee-hee” and “ha 
ha” variety .in.the course of its three 
acts. 

It’s all about a young “grad.,” fresh 
from college, wno falls in love with the 
daughter of a pickle trust magnate, and 
asks him for her hand. He hasn’t any 
money or prospects or experience, but 
lots of nerve. The father is about to 
reject him, when he catches sight of an 
apostle of perennial repose, who has 
been sclected as his prospective son-in- 
law by his wife, Mrs. Pickering. This 
decides him in favor of the “grad,” but 
he resolves to test his business capacity 
and love, by giving him $20,000 and 
three months to make good, meantime 
to remain out of sight of the daughter. 
The graduate, Swinger, takes the money, 
and luckily meets a widow, an_ old 
friend with a_ trust-busting pickling 
process. Here he invests the $20,000. 
The new pickle catches on, and even- 
tually the trust, through Pickering, is 
compelled to seek terms of capitulation. 
Then comes the “grad’s” troubles. His 
association in business with the widow, 
which has been partly clandestine, 
threatens, of course, the other alliance. 


His affairs become so muddled and his 
predicaments so numerous and recurrent 
that explanation seems impossible. But 
it all ends happily after many real and 
funny situations. 

The piece moves smoothly, has the 
Ade brilliancy of line, the Ade types of 
character that are so essential, and al- 
together, it is ably produced. 


Mr. Joseph Wheelock, Jr., handles 
with delectable abandon the leading 
comedy part of the graduate. Eugene 


Jepson is multitudinously good as the 
wealthy oickle magnate, Pickering; 
Charles Jackson is maudlinlv amusing 
as the artificially exuberant college chum 
of Swinger, but the cleverest work is 
in the hands of George Henry Trader, 
who plays the part of Prof. Bliss, the 
apostle of repose, prospective son-in- 
law of the Pickerings, but, in reality, 
recreant spouse of the trust-busting 
widow. 

Mabel Amber, who assumes the role 
of Nettie Jones, the discoverer of the 
3ingo pickle and business associate of 
Swinger. is more than satisfactory in 
her work. Miss Katherine Gilman, as 
the besieged daughter of the pickle mag- 
nate, Georgie Mendum in the-role of her 
too candid friend, Louise Sydmeth, as 
Mrs. Pickering, the club woman and 
champion. of Prof. Bliss, Blanche Stod- 
dard as the imperious stenographer, 
Mrs. E. A. Eberle as the generous aunt 
of Swinger, and Elene Foster as_ the 
chipper news-stand girl, with opinions 
of her own on the merits and demerits 
of the various authors of note, all con- 
tribute largely to the successful  per- 
formance and entertainment of the 
public. 








$14.75 
Reduced from $20.00, $22.00, $25.00 
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The Republic Building, 
Cn Olive Street at Seventh. 





Since a portion. of our 
stock has become brok- 
en, some of our, best- 
tailored and highest 
priced clothes appear in 
one and two styles of a 
kind. 


These (according to 
our system of merchan- 
dising) we deem it wise 
to reduce in price for 
immediate clearing. 
The class of garments 
leads to considerations 
which you find of great 
importance, that of the | 
opportunity for buying 
correct clothes at a 
nominal expenditure. 


Single and _  double- 
breasted suits in fancy 
worsteds and cheviots; 
overcoats of black Ker- 
seys, Meltons and Vi- 
cunas; 3% and _ full 
lengths. 

Former prices $20.00, 
$22.50 and $25.00, re- 
duced to 


$14.75 
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Raffles. 

“Raffles,” as a vehicle of entertain- 
ment, has lost none of its lustre, but 
apparently, judging from the size of 
Sunday night’s audience, it has suffered 
some loss of popularity. Still the do- 
ings of the gentlemanly burglar inter- 
ested a small house thoroughly, and the 
enthusiasm reached a high pitch several 
times during the three acts. Mr. Kyrle 
Bellew, as Raffles, was  faultlesslv 
garbed, showing a greater variety of 
suits of clothes than a prince of dudes, 
and his acting was superb. The work 
of E. M. Holland, who plays the role 
of detective, and Frank McCormack, 
who assumes the burglar part, is excel- 
lently done. Among the women Clara 
Blandick as the young lady in love with 
Raffles, and Lorena Atwood, who seeks 
revenge in a genteel fashion, are most 
acceptable. 

of 


Sweet Kitty Bellairs. 
“Sweet Kitty Bellairs,” the romantic 
comedy which has been evolved from 
the novel, “The Bath Comedy,” by Da- 


vid Belasco, opened the Garrick en- 
gagement last Sunday night to an aud- 
ience that quite filled the house. The 
story is not a new one. __ It has been 
seen before. Miss Henrietta Cross- 
man once filled the role of Sweet Kitty, 
but Bertha Galland takes the part in 
the production here, and proves a most 
acceptable actress. Her comedy is 
only equaled by the richness of her 
Irish brogue. She is well supported 
throughout. Charles Hammond, as 
Lord Verne, Herbert Bostwick as Sir 
Jasper, and Miss Fanchon Campbell as 
Lady Standish are thoroughly enjoya- 
ble. 

In deciding to give two weeks _ to 
“Sweet Kitty Bellairs,” the Garrick 
management has acted with good judg- 
ment and taste. The Belasco comed) 
is one of the most beautiful of its kind 
ever shown here. Nothing more true 
to originals or in better selective tast 
has been here in some years. The er- 
ror of overloading has been studious: 
avoided, and the impressions. gained : 
that the men and women of the Geo! 
gian era at its socially best were peop! 
of discernment in the matter of diver 
sion, 
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Announcement 


I, 2 


TO WORTHY PEOPLE OF APPROVED CREDIT 


the Great Annual Furniture Sale of 


Scarritt-Comstock 


Our entire stock of goods offered at special Reduced prices, and Payable in 1, 2 
and 3 Months from date of purchase, to worthy people of Approved Credit—The Discount 
of 5 per cent is for spot cash at time of purchase. 

Never before has a house of this character offered such inducements. 
the benefits of the Special Sale Prices and a term of 3 months to pay for the goods. 





Extraordinary ! 
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Remember, we have but One Great Clearing Sale a year, and that occurs in February, 
after our stock-takin 
dull month with us, but our books show that we have made it one of the heaviest of the 
year by doing just what we agree to do. 
out our promises to the letter; in other words, “Make Good” on all statements contained 
in our advertisements. 
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BROADWAY 
AND 
LOCUST 


You get all 





g, and is Bona Fide in every respect. Ordinarily this would be a 


The people have come to realize that we carry 
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These are only a Few of the Bargains. Look through our Acres of Goods. 
Carved Turkish Table was Gilt Divan and Chair, was Vernis Martin Table, was , 
SIRE: sk ns che ten xs vevss viene $11.75 SN Siac yc taka tg iatale bres 4 $52.50 eS BE a Ps As ol Sa ee $29.00 ; 
Rookwood Library Desk, was Fine Davenpcrt, was Gold Cabinet, was $200.00— 4 
ee POOP Ma Pee Oa eT $20.00 IIE oe ibs Ge dain ves aces $75.00 ig eFC Oe ere $155.00 
Weathered Oak Clock, was Handsome Parlor Group, was Silver-Gray Suite, four pieces, 
QOG ORT: 6.5 ois apicfileac és 6 ieee ys $22.50 eee ae eee $125.00 was $125.00—now ...............4. $85.00 ; 
Fine Mahogany Library Desk, Handsome Parlor Group, five pieces, Fancy Mirror, was $10,.00— 
was $45.00—now................... $29.00 was $100.00—now.................. $75.00 OME ae ess Sie aioe okt eee wa $5.00 a 
Fine Mahogany Music Cabinet, was Den Group, was $90.00— Oak Dining Suite, was ‘| 
SAO DROW oi. dio Foo i Shane 0B Gold tos $22.50 DOC he Aa 00% tics th ale i eae dine Bae $58.00 $375.00—now ..............2..... $305.00 4 
¥ Mahogany Parlor Cabinet, was Reception Chairs, were $10.00— Fine Mahogany Sideboard, was | 
v Se ee, RE Oe eon pe $157.50 POWYS Sacchi kk 5 ssa ETA FE $5.00 eC an ee Ere $75.00 ; 
BRBVSVSSVVVVVVeVess ss ss sss CPO COCPssvvsssesevssssssusasaas 1 
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Yorke and Adams, following the lead 
of some of their more illustrious col- 
leagues of other days in vaudeville, have 
tackled the “legit” in a pretty lively mu- 
sical farce, “Bankers and _ Brokers,” 
which is showing to full houses at the 
Grand. The play is about a lost pack- 
age of valuable mining stock, the 
search for which leads into and up to 
some rather odd and ludicrous situa- 
tions. Of course Messrs. Yorke and 
Adams get off in front. They deserve 
to, but there are one or two others in 
the cast who are close after them. The 
show produces some popular music. 
and three songs in that peculiar key 
that never fails in the pooular lock are 
sung. These are “The ’Gator and the 
Coon,” “My Hindoo Maid,” and “What 
Would You Do?” They are not the only 
vocal numbers, though, as the rather 
tuneful and big chorus is kept busy. 
Some of the stage pictures are new and 
decidedly good for the eyes. 


— 


Willis Granger, an actor of merit 
ho has appeared in some of the more 
pretentious plays of other seasons, nota- 
in “The Gentleman of France.” is 
star performer in Hal Reid’s thrill- 
1g domestic melodrama, “Lured from 
ome,” at the Imperial this week. Mr. 
‘sranger is a thorough melodramatic ac- 
‘or, pleasing and convincing in his work, 
‘le increases the potentiality of “Lured 
‘rom Home” as a moral force. A com- 
‘ny composed of equally sincere, if not 
ite so capable thespians. supports Mr. 
nger, Among the principals in 
poort are Alida Hayman, the Bowery 
and George F. Miller. who plays 
ockey. The play is noted for its 
xing, realistic New York scenery, 
clally of the tougher districts. 


chulz’s Hotel,” the opening bur- 
ie skit of the European Sensation 
pany at the Gayety this week, con- 


sists of lots of mirth-provoking mate- 
rial, and it is produced effectively by 
the company who also shine in the clos- 
ing sketch, “A Souvenir.” The spec- 
ialty bill covers a variety of entertain- 
ment; noteworthy performances are 
given by Merritt and Rozelle in an orig- 
inal sketch; by Misses Bruce and Dag- 
neau, song and dance artists, of voice 
and grace; by Sansone and Delila, in 
an acrobatic feature; by Morrissey and 
Rich, in a comic conversational turn. 
The entire show is up-to-date. 
% 


The bill at the Standard presents a 
better variety of entertainment than 
has been seen on the burlesque stage of 
St. Louis for some time past. Two 
musical travesties, entitled “An Honest 
Politician.” and “A Tempest in a Tea- 
pot,” bring out all the talent in the com- 
pany, and incidentally, proves the ag- 
gregation fully as versatile as any ever 
seen here. The music of the pieces is 
appropriate and c#tchy, and the singing 
is melodious. The special feature of 
the olio, “Yuma, the human mystery,’ 
captivates the audiences. It is a novel 


and interesting turn. 
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Coming Attractions. 


“The College Widow.” one of the 
Ade pieces that has already made a big 
hit here and elsewhere, will play its 
second engagement of the season in 
St. Louis. at the Olympic next week, 
commencing Sunday night. The piece 
is frolicsome and thoroughly American, 
and has a thrilling and somewhat ludi- 
crous foot ball game scene, which nev- 
er fails to invoke enthusiasm. 


“Checkers,” on the heels of “Raffles,” 
should keep up the spirits of the Cen- 
tury patrons. The Henry Blossom 
comedy comes from a successful en- 
gagement in New York. It needs no 
introduction here, as its story is fa- 
miliar to the local’ theater-goers. 
There is a notable change in the cast, 
however, the principal role in the St. 
Louis engagement will be taken by 



















SAINT LOUIS OFFICE, S186 OLIVE ST. 





Every Friday The 


HAVANA LIMITED 


A Pullman train of dining car, club car with smoking room, 
barber shop and bath room, with barber and valet in attend- 
ance; stateroom, drawing room and observation sleeping cars, 
will leave St. Louis at 9:45 p. m. and arrive at the steamship 
docks at Mobile at 3 p. m. the following day. On arrival of the 
Havana Limited at Mobile, the palatial nineteen knot, twin 
screw S. S. “Prince George” will sail and pass into the harbor 
of Havana at Sunrise the following Monday. 

Returning, the S. S. “Prince George” will sail from Havana 
at 5 p. m. every Wednesday, arriving at Mobile shortly after 
daylight Fridays, and the Havana Limited will leave the steam- 
ship dock at Mobile at 9 a. m. and arrive at St. Louis the fol- 
lowing morning. 

The S. 8S. “Mobila” has been remodeled and now has ex- 
cellent passenger accommodations. The S. S. “Mobila” sails 
from Mobile now at 10 a. m. on Tuesdays and her schedule will 
not be interfered with by the inauguration of the S. S. “Prince 
George.” Call at 518 Olive street, or write 


Jno, M. Beall, General Passenger Agent, 
8ST. LOUIS. 
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Hans Robert, a capable young actor, 
who succeeds Thomas Ross. 
of 
“Sweet Kitty Bellairs’’ will continue 


another week at the Garrick, the busi- 
ness of the present period indicating 
that the public will appreciate the fur- 
ther opportunity of seeing this fine pro- 
duction. After the Belasco show comes 
a brief season of Miss Constance Craw- 


ley. the famous classic interpreter, 
who will produce “Idylls of Shakes- 
veure.”” Miss Crawley is well-remem- 


bered here for her excellent work in 
“Everyman,” with Ben Greet’s archaic 
company. Miss Crawley’s dates are 
Monday, Tuesday and Wednesday, Feb- 
ruar 26, 27, 28, with a matinee on the 
last named afternoon. Then the Gar- 
rick offers a five-drama stay of Mme. 
Sarah Bernhardt, the original plan 
having been only four performances. 
On Thursday night, March 1, Madame 
appears in Sardou's Mauro-Spanish 
tragedy, ‘‘La Sorciere;’ on Friday af- 
ternoon Racine’s classic, ‘“Phedro;” on 
Friday night Sardou’s “La Tosca;” on 
Saturday afternoon the younger Du- 
mas’ “Cumille.”’ and for Saturday night, 
March 3, farewell, Alphonso Daudet’s 
“Sappho,” with the stair-case episode 
elided. 
he 


George B. Primrose, one of the last 
of the minstrel band to cling to that 
form of entertainment, with his black- 
face colleagues, will open a week’s en- 
gagement at the Grand next Sunday af- 


ternoon. The Primrose minstrels 
furnish a really good vaudeville per- 
formance. There are several gocd 


vocalists in the troupe, and there are 
other specialties and funny stunts te 
complete a generous Dill. 

ee 


That popular New England comedy; 
“David Harum,” will be a_ healthful 
change at the [Imperial next week. It 
will bring the smiles back to the faces 
of the patrons for a week, at least. 
The shrewd Yankee horse trader and 
banker, his clerk, sister, and the par- 
son whom he “does” in a horse trade 
will all contribute to a mighty good 
round of laughter. The producing 
company is said to be thoroughly cap- 
able of the task. The engagement 
begins Sunday afternoon. 


Richard Wirth, leading character ac- 
tor of the German Stock Company at 
the Odeon, will have his benefit next 
Sunday night, and at the same time 
will commemorate the twenty-fifth an- 
niversary of his stage career. For this 
oceasion he has chosen the greatest 
folk-play “Der Pfarrer von Kirch- 
feld,”’ (The Pastor of Kirchfeld), by 
Anzengruber, the dean of folk play- 
wrights in Germany. This play has not 
been seen in St. Louis since Ernst Pos- 
sart, on his last visit to America, some 
fifteen years ago, played it at the Olym- 
pic theater before a sold-out house, 
composed Of Germans and German-Amer- 
icans. Herr Wirth will be seen in the 
part of the ‘“Pfarrer.”’ Hans Loebel, 
who made his reappearance in St. Louis 
at the Odeon last Sunday night, draw- 
ing an enormous house, will play the 
comedy role in the Anzengruber 
drama. On Wednesday night there will 
be a Sudermann revival, “Es lebe das 
Leben,” (The Joy of Living). This 
piece was presented nere in English by 
Mrs. Patrick Campbell. 


bod 
The Standard’s attraction for next 
week is “The Innocent Maids.” The 


company will present two stirring 
travesties. and a bis bill of specialties. 
All the latest popular song hits will be 
rendered, and the comedy will be on 
a generous scale, there being three or 
four first-class burlesque comedians in 
the company. 


Oo 

Al. Reeves’ Beauty Show comes to 
the Gayety next week. Mr. Reeves 
has a good reputation as an entertain- 
ment purveyor in the burlesque field, 
and this “Beauty Show” is said to fully 
sustain it. Their entertainment wi'l 
be a mixture of music, comedy and 
vaudeville. The engagement opens 
Sunday afternoon. 


tye 
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Humorist to Give Reading 


Charles Battell Loomis, who is re- 
garded by many as one of the foremost 
American humorists, and who is the 
author of several books of more or less 
fame, will devote the evening of Febru- 
ary 19 next, at Y. M. C. A. Hall, to a 
reading of his own works. As the en- 
tertainment is to be in aid of Neigh- 
borhood House, North Broadway So- 
cial Settlement, an unusually large at- 
tendance is expected. Mr. Loomis is 
by no means a novice in this form of 
entertainment. He has given readings 
before a number of representative edu- 
cational institutions, and has received 
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A FEW FACTS 


Of great interest to everyone who contemplates the purchase 
of a piano Player, or is fond of music. 
Our statements in regard to the wonderful New and Improved 


ANGELUS A: 
PIANO-PLAYER 


Are based on facts which we can prove to anyone interested in this wonderful instrument. And when we 
say it is 


THE ONLY PERFECT PIANO-PLAYING AID. 


We mean it is the only instrument in the world equipped with the devices necessary to enable you to play 
real music, on the first attempt, without the need of knowing one single note of music. These devices are 

The Phrasing Lever (patented) which enables you to give color and emphasis to a composition 
according to vour mood—in fact, you c4n take every liberty known to musicians. It is aiso valuable in 
hastening or prolonging syllables in the rendition of songs. 

The Melody Buttons which enable ycu to play the melody of a composition loud and the accompani- 
ment soft and flowing, thus doing away entirely with the mechanical effect so often produced by piano 
players. 

The Accentuento Lever with which you can accent any single note or. chord as your taste may dictate. 


Augrlus Piano Player. 











SOLD ON MONTHLY PAYMENTS 


BOLLMAN BROS. PIANO CO. 


Leave Car at Twelfth Street. 3]20-22 OLIVE STREET. 














the highest praise from his audiences. All the late Cloth 
Mr. Loomis gives no physical indication cee ROEDER’S BOOK STORE| 
of the humorous trend of his thought; an be 

in fact, he looks like a melancholic, but dat eis OF LOpenT Star | 
it’s the strong contrast between his ap- 
fing 24 and — paint be read- ity the finest in Pasadena, and in all 23, by Ernest Howard Crosby, one of 
pith kK ha sr a Mes i h “ales Je- Southern California, The outcome has the most gifted advocates of social ref- 
naatean ail a vat ; tbe ea Aisa surprised even those who laid the plans. ormation. Mr. Crosby is not only an 
*h vs ‘4 wi sifferer _ ye ga and Hundreds of people have gone to view eloquent public speaker on this topic, 
snow the dilterence between the two the parking from the bluff behind the but he is an author of considerable note 

















cypen ae tee it Busch mansion during the past few -—many of his works being studies of 
Pak ui weeks. First of all is a great sunken the economic problems. He is the 
Mr. Busch’s Pasadena Palace garden, an acre or more in extent, with American who is closest to Tolstoy, 


Mr. Adolphus Busch left Saturday its precipitous sides handsomely ter- the social reformer, and has written one 
evening fous silica ra Orta. raced, and carpeted with grass so green or two appreciative works on the Rus- 
coin < Mis’ * Busch and’ Miss. was. 24 fine that the whole scene looks sian nobleman and his work. His sub- 
ieliniinn. Sineal 7m thle uprian wine more like a fanciful water color than an ject in the lecture course will be “The 
sora." Meee in Qeanas v-Grove ave? actual landscape. The great sunken Church and Social Problems.” The 
asi Canderaitia thls. dew. home the garden is but one detail of the parking. other speakers, the dates of the lectures 
yo Angeles Times, not long since The high plateau is also handsomely fin- and their subjects are: The Rev. Her- 
riper Mitre soar Pilg, i ER 2 : Gone ished and the ensemble is such that bert B. Bigelow of Cincinnati, Friday. 
grants C Peron: ve ad we MF ‘ visitors sit and look by the hour. March 9, on “The Power of an Idea”; 
a. Hee A sac peaphe 5 rss aa —s On the west, the high bluff is being J. W. Bengough, the Toronto cartoon- 
we ae eee eee not ‘long a made over. When the whole work is ist, Friday. March 23, on “Our Fellow 
connie - beg which this completed there will probably be about Man—His Rights and Wrongs,” and 
eet apo egg : ie = amor fifteen acres of the superbest parking John Z. White, of Chicago, Friday, 
Fun omy » > oc wef) By bon ee in Southern California. Mr. Busch is April 6, on “The Paramount Import- 
ooate andscape = gardeners anc 4 expected at Pasadena this week, when ance of Taxation in the Social Move- 
force of skilled workmen have trans- h6 will see for the first time what mon- ment.” 
Ie “Et ovo  »secc xs . 
ne eee ceenordinarh “beauty. ¢Ys Mature and art have combined to do Miss Evelyne Menger will render at 
: with his Arroyo Seco holdings. Pas- each lecture several choice violin selec- 


ome fo er er yest - adena carriage drivers are already call- tions. Tickets for the entire course 
Mr. Busch recently purchased the ; NCaerl : h i : 
ii caicaale eld "i > ing out: arriage, carriage; see the cost $1; single tickets are 50 cents. 
Cravens home at No. to2t~ South B 9 
pts - usch place, finest place in the world. Se 
Orange Grove avenue, and directly to te he ote 
the westward he also secured about 4 . O ; 
i ; , ne feature of the A. B. C. BOHE- 

twenty acres of wild and rugged land in People s Lecture Course MIAN bottle beer Procite a process 

» . . . > an 
the prettiest part of the Arroyo Seco. An instructive series of lectures on originated and patented by us, every 


Of these about five acres have been lit- various phases of the social problem, bottle is sterilized before it is filled, and 
erally transformed into a park of great will be given between Friday, February Pasteurized afterwards. Order from 





beauty. Mr, Busch has not seen it 23, and Friday, April 6 inclusive, at American Brewing Company. 
yet. It has just become complete and The Temple, 3015 Pine street. Some 
ready within the past few weeks, and of the most eminent exponents of so- ; 
orly now it is at its best for the first cial reform will be heard in this lec- Hi ER 3) ER T <7 . a | V ER > | 
time. Gardeners have been working ture course. The lectures are to be aM A 4 4 i T E e T bi] 
at if a year. given under the ausnices of the Educa- eTedcaerin Woke 

Some of those who have recently tional League. The first of the se- ae 
seen the Busch place say that it is eas- ries will be delivered Friday, February BELL MAIN 
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MUSICAL 
BARITONE 


¥ P. 
*STRINE a 
OF VOICE 


Manager Musical Artists and Concerts 
Talent Furnished For All Occasions 


Phones—Lindell 2631 OFFICE AND STUDIO 
Delmar 2879 1000 N. GRAND AVE. 

















Madame Runge Jancke 


VOICE 
OLD ITALIAN VOICE PLACING 


MUSIC ARTS BUILDING—STUDIO 48 
Boyle and Olive 


Prof. D. Wenner’s 


CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 
AND SCHOGL OF OPERA..... 
Diplomas Awarded. 2017 ALLEN AVE, 


MISS MAHAN 
VOCAL CULTURE 
Lindell 2350 Delmar 1797 
Studio—Odeon 


TYRIE W. LYON 


Pianist and Teacher 


Resident Studio, 4728 Cook Ave. 
Phone—Bell Forest 4166. 


MISS Teacher on Violin, 


SOLOIST. 


MOON 5747 Bartmer Avenue. 
HUGHEY MUSIG SCHOOL 


MRS. F. E. HUGHEY, 
Director. 


MRS. J. A. GERHARD, 
Voice Culture. 


ROOM 49 
MUSIC ARTS BUILDING 


S. W. Cor. Boyle and Olive Sireets, 





















































choen’s OFFICE AT 
MUSIC ARTS 
BUILDING, 

Orchestra sors so 


House Phones: Delmar 864; Forest 4129. 


Claire Norden 


Pianist and Teacher 


LESCHETIZKY METHOD, 


Studio 41 Music Arts Building 


Mrs. E. W. Leland’s 
Piano School 


371 OLIVE STREET, & 
J ST, LOUIS, MO 














' Barnes’ Business College, 


Board of Education Bldg., 911 Locust St. 
i Young men and women prepared in the short- 
; est possible time as Bookkeepers and Stenog- 
. raphers. .*. .”. .°. We are able to find desirable 
| employment for our graduates. .”. .. .°. .. .. 
; CALL OR WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 











°RIVATE SHORTHAND COLLEGE 


‘ll branches taught to make first-class sten- 

raphers. Day and night sessions. Individ- 

latténtion: $5 per month. Positions secured 
graduates. 


“Irs. Hart, 2440 N. Grand ave. 
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Music 
The Tympani. 
St. Louis has a new “social club.” 


fessional musicians, and the object of 
the new organization is to bring togeth- 
er members of the musical profession 
in a non-professional capacity. The 
club—named “The Tympani”’—takes 
the “Artists’ Guild” as a pattern, and 
purposes to meet twice a month, and 
enjoy itself uninformally after the fash- 
ion of the Guilders. 

Whether or not “The Tympani” flour- 
ishes and grows, the intrepid spirits 
who conceived and executed the scheme 
are to be commended for their brav- 
ery. They are an optimistic set, these 
organizers, considering the disastrous 
effects of a previous attempt at socia- 
bility among “the profession.” How- 
ever, the dangerous element is being 
carefully avoided this time, and “scrap- 
pers,” “knockers” and “kickers,” if 
proposed, are promptly black-balled. 

On that other memorable occasion in- 
vitations were sent broadcast, and a 
motley crowd of musicians gathered at 
Herr Henneman’s home in consequence. 
There was trouble in the air before 
the meeting opened, but -nothing defi- 
nite transpired until one Charles Kun- 
kel, rose to address his confreres, Mr. 
Kunkel, so the story goes, put the knife 
into musicians as a tribe, figuratively 
speaking, and then; warming to his sub- 
ject, became alarmingly personal, re- 
ferring natronizingly to Arthur Lieber 
as a “promising amateur,” and taking a 
fling at Victor Ehling for smoking cig- 
arettes instead of playing sonates in 
public. After this nobody expressing 
a desire to listen to Kunkel’s “Alpine 
Storm,” and the seventeen, more or 
less original compositions, by Charles 
Von Bulow-Liszt-Rubinstein-Sidus-Kun- 
kel, which the composer-publisher- 
pianist carried under his arm,. the meet- 
ing adjourned somewhat abruptly, and 
though afterwards there was a_half- 
hearted effort made to arouse interest 
in the club scheme, nothing came of if. 

The new club has the gentle Mr. 
Pommer in the chair, and other officers 
are Mr. Ehling Mr. Schoen and Mr. 
Gecks. Mr. Kunkel has not been in- 
vited to join. 


Miss Norden at the Sunday Concert. 


The Choral Svymphony’s Sunday af- 
ternoons are enormously _ successful. 
People crowded into the hall last Sun- 
day until the sale of tickets was stopped, 
and the programme was amplified by 
many additional numbers, so insistent!y 
encored was every composition played. 

Miss Clara Norden appeared as so- 
loist. The young lady, a pupil of 
Leschetizky, is an exceptionally good 


‘pianist, and should be heard oftener in 


public. Miss Norden has fine tech- 
nique, and plays in musicianly style 
She was particularly happy in the Ru- 
binstein “Barcarolle,” and a brilliant 
concert. Etude by Poldini. 

The Douglas-Saxe programme for 
the coming concert includes a “Fanta- 
sie,’ from Wagner’s “Walkure,” end- 
ing with the “Magic Fire’ music, an- 
other Komzak waltz, and MHandel’s 
“Largo.” Mr. George Sheffield, the 
silvery-voiced tenor of the Second 
Baptist Church er will sing soles. 


Rubinstein. 

Only a few persons’ heard the re- 
markable youth from Warsaw, at the 
Garrick Theater Monday afternoon. 
The few are wildly enthusiastic over 
this young virtuoso, who played with 
astounding vigor a terrific programme, 


including the Schumann Symphonic 
studies, the blood-curdling variations 
in a Paganini theme, devised by 


Brahms, Chopin’s A flat Polonaise ‘and 
Liszt’s “Mephisto Waltz.” 


Spring is 
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Not 


Uncertain at 
Eureka Springs 


The beautiful blue 


skies, the 


bright cheerful sunshine and the 


picturesque 


hills 


make Eureka 


Springs a particularly delightful 


place at this season of the year. 
To all this is added the comforts 


of the famous Crescent Hotel (now 


open for the Season), which gives 


first class service at moderate rates. 


The trip can be made at small expense. 


The regular round trip rate from St. Louis 


is $12.50 and on February 16th and 23rd 


tickets will be sold at 


$10.00 for Round Trip. 


VIA 





Write or call for a copy of our booklet 


“The Man Who Forgot,” and other Eureka 


Springs literature. 


F. J. Diecke, Gen. Agt. Pass. Dept, 


900 Olive Street, 


Coming Events. 


Marteau, with the Choral Symphony 
to-night; an excellent programme. 

Kroeger in the first of a series of 
recitals Friday afternoon in the Recital 
Hall of the Musical Art Building. 

The Kneisel Quartette, matchless in- 
terpreters of chamber music, will. be 
heard Tuesday evening at the Odeon. 


Od 


Amphion Club’s Concert. 


The Amphion Club, which now num- 
bers 80 male voices of exceptional 
quality, all under the leadership of Mr. 
Alfred G. Robyn, the talented compos- 
er, promises to meet with unusual suc- 
cess in its first concert, which is to be 
viven ‘at the Odeon Tuesday evening, 
February 27. The Amphions hope to 
achieve an artistic triumph, as well as a 
financial one. Unusual interest has 
been aroused, as the sale of the boxes 


St. Louis, Mo. 


indicates, and it is expected that the 
house will be sold out in the next few 
days. Among the recent. subscribers 
to boxes are: Mr. Leonard Bradt, Mr. 
J. W. Daugherty, Mr. S. C. Edgar, 
Mrs, S. H. Fullerton, Mr. W. J. Kinsel- 
la, Mr. Richard C. Kerens, Dr. F. J. 
Lutz, Mr. Philip Medart and Mr. Jas. 
T. McCasland. Two widely known 
artists have been engaged as _ soloists 
for the concert—Madame Shotwell-Pi- 
per, a native St. Louisan, who has sung 
at manv music festivals throughout the 
country in the last few years, and Leo 
Schulz, the ‘cellist. 
*f of of 


A pure beer can’t help tasting better 
than others, and is certainly more 
wholesome, A. B. C. BOHEMIAN bot- 
tled beer is guaranteed to be absolutely 
pure, and free from all “doctoring.” Or- 
der’ from the American Brewing Co. 























OLYMPIC 


THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 


CHAS. FROHMAN HY. W. SAVAGE 
PRESENTS Will Offer for a Return 
JOS. WHEELOCK, Jr | Engagement GEORGE 
IN ADE’S Record Comedy 

JUST 


OUT or | THE COLLEGE 
COLLEGE | | WIDOW 


CENTURY 


THIS WEEK NEXT WEEK 


KYRLE KIRKE LaSCHELLE’S 
BELLEW big Procuction of 


HENRY, M. 
BLOSSOM Jr.’s 
Great Racing Play 


“CHECKERS” 


Seats Ready Thursday 








As “RAFFLES, The 
Amateur Cracksman.”’ 


With E. M. HOLLAND 
and the Original New 
York Cast. 


LIEBLER & CO., 
Managers. 


GARRICK 


Mr. David Belasco Announces BERTHA 
GALLAND in the Highly Successful Comedy 


Sweet Kitty Bellairs. 


COMING! March 1, 2 and Thurs., Frid., 


Saturday Matinee-and Night, 
Mme. Sara Bernhardt 


Season Sale of Seats now on at Garrick Box Office 


GERMAN THEATER—C2EON 


Heinemann & Welb, Managers. 


Next Sunday Night, February 18 , 
Benefit and twenty-fifth Anniversary of Richard Wirth 


‘‘ Der Pfarrer von Kirchfeld ” 


Ludwig Anzengruber’s inimitable Folk Play. 
Next Wednesday Night, revival of 


**Es lebe das Leben’”’ 


(The Joy of Living.) 
By Herrmann Sudermann. 


GR AN Matinees Wednesday & 


Saturday, 25c and 50c 
Night Prices, 25, 35, 50. 75, $1.00 


YORKE AND ADAMS in 
Bankers and Brokers 


Next Sun. Mat.-GEORGE PRIMROSE and 


His Big Minstrels. 
IMPERIAL "32388323" 


25c—Matinee Every Week Day—25c 


LURED FROM HOME 


Next Sun. Mat., Feb. 18—‘DAVID HARUM.” 
First time at Our Prices. 


GAYET 


THIS WEEK, 
European Sensation 


Burlesquers 
NEXT WEEK 


Al Reeve’s Beauty Show. 


STANDARD 


THIS WEEK 




















14th and Locust Sts 
Matinees Daily 





The Jolly Girl  Burlesquers 





NEXT WEEK 
Innocent Maids. 


ODEON Fad, Set. Fey Feb. 23, 
Mat. Sat. Feb. 24, 2.30, Chikiven 2c Adults 50c. 


LYMAN W. HOWE’S 
SUPERB 


LIFEODRAMA 


The Epitome of Moving Pictures, including the 
Indisputable genuine 


PORT ARTHUR 
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Letters From the People 
THE HOME RULE SITUATION. 
Jefferson City, Feb. 8th, 
To the Editor of The Mirror: 
You are right about the home rule 
business. The Governor would like to 
back out of that proposition if he dared 
to. He doesn’t want home rule in St. 
Louis any more than you appear to. To 
him, the situation is this: If the city 
secures home rule, and the Police Com- 
missioners are elected, the Republicans, 
as now seems probable, will control the 
police force. If the Mayor is to ap- 
point the Commissioners, he believes 
that Harry Hawes would again be 
placed in control of the department. I 
am positive that this is the view the 
Governor takes of the situation, or, I 
should say, it is the view of his closest 
friends here. While he says that he 
would be glad to be rid of the St, Louis 
police, I do not believe that he means 
it. He is getting the worst of this 
deal. And Hawes and Butler must 
enjoy his discomfiture. 
MEMBER OF THE HOUSE. 


1906. 


THE SUNDAY POPS. 
St, Louis, Feb. 11th, 1906. 
To the Editor of The Mirror: 

Sundav popular concerts! Yes; but 
where are the greatest local artists, 
who should appear on the programmes 
as the stars—the artists who stand for 
the best in the musical interpretation of 
the classics? Not once has there ap- 
peared one solo‘st worthy to be classed 
among our greatest and best musicians. 
There never has been an opportunity of 
hearing Robyn, Kroeger, Kunkel, Sachs, 
the Epstein brothers, Becker—all the 
pianists who stand along the lines of 
international reputation. Bt... Lae 
too, has the greatest violinist, equal to 
play by the side of Sauret—Signor Gui- 
do Parisi—a thorough master of the 
instrument, who plays Paganini as 
though it were a scale in G Major—and 
who has in his repertoire, not one con- 
certo of the masters, but all. Nor 
have we heard Herrick, a fine violinist. 
And such singers as Mrs. Georgia Lee 
Cunningham, Adele Kalkman—with 
voices that ring in your ears long after 
the concert crowd has dispersed. - If 
St. Louis ever hopes to attain a high 
artistic place, ranking with such cities 
as New York, Boston and Chicago, it 
will first have to give its musical celeb- 
rities the recognition that their talent 
merits. 

It strikes me that it would be a beau- 
tiful thing to vary the monologue of the 
everydayness of the Sunday “Pops” 
by an occasional hearing of one of 
these musical artists. Your paper 
ought to raise the standard of the pub- 
lic to at least a longing and a demand 
to have these artists appear, if there is 
a chance afforded by these Sunday 
populars. A CoNnsTANT READER. 

(Very good; but maybe the artsts 
can’t afford to appear at the Sunday 
Pops for what the managers thereof can. 
afford to pay them. The poor singer 
and executant have to live, and must get 
pay for his or her services. The “Pops” 
can’t have the best for nothing. Wheth- 
er the best should volunteer their scr- 
vices—that is a question they must be 
permitted to decide for themselves.— 
Ep. Mrrror:) 
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THE GOVERNOR RIDES. 

Jefferson City, Mo., Feb. oth, 1906. 
To the Editor of The Mirror: 

Gov. Folk’s enemies may now take 
comfort. People at the State Capital 
are laughing at him. When the peonle 
get to laughing at a reformer, he may 
as well take down his sign and go out 
of business. It all happened ‘in--this 
way: W. H. Houchin, who has-a con- 
tract for manufacturing clothing wich 
convict labor, and is himself a reformer 
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OPEN 


January Ist, 1906 
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of the seventh magnitude in the politi- 
cal heavens of Jefferson City, owns 
two fine saddle horses. First, he in- 
duced State Superintendent of Insur- 
ance Vandiver to accomnany him on 
horseback rides across the hills and 
sulches of the country round about Jef- 
ferson City. This furnished the In- 
surance Commissioner much relief af- 
ter a hard day’s work in smashing in- 
surance trusts in New York. Mr. 
Vandiver mentioned the matter to 
Gov, Folk. At first the Governor paid 
little heed. He said that constant rid- 
ing of the home rule and Sunday lid 
hobbies made him tired enough, and 
he was not pining for any more exer- 
cise in that line. ~ But Mr. Vandiver 
nersevered until in an evil hour, one 
evening last week, Governor Folk in- 
rocently accepted an invitation from 
Mr. Houchin. It was a sight to make 
the gods weep to see the Governor 
mount Mr. Houchin’s Rosinante, and 
later sally forth through the corporate 
limits of Jefferson City. Col. Ed. 





Butler would have given three corner 
lots on Market street to have witnessed 
the sight. Harry Hawes would have 
donated his first month’s receipts as 4 
corporation attorney for a photograph 
of the Governor on horseback. He 
didn’t look a particle like the pictures 
of Napoleon. He rode faster than the 
horse, and bounced up and down in the 
saddle when the horse struck a trot so 
fast that a constant patch of daylixht 
appeared to be between him and the 
saddle. The town turned out en 
masse. “I never saw a heroic staiue 
tumble off its pedestal .so quicklv.” ©b- 
served one of the leading ministers of 
the town, as he stopned meditating 0° °f 
his Sunday sermon long enough ‘0 
watch the Governor’s antics. “Los 
like Governor Folk and reform are : »- 
ing to be spread all over the Mor :u 
hills,” said a town politician who is ° %t 
much of a reformer, as he noted ¢t 't 
the horse was headed in the direct. 1 
of the Moreau River. “A wicked 
vice of the Governor’s enemi 
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moaned Speed Mosby as His Excellen- 
cy seemed disposed to ride the horse 
from tail. to ears. “Wonder if the 
Governor is saying anything that would 
be a violation of the anti-profanity rules 
of President Stewart of the St. Louis 
Police Board?” queried a visiting news- 
paper man from St, Louis. And the 
ladies, well, they just said it was “too 
utterly too,” etc. Several of them 
showed signs of fainting, under the im- 
pression that the Governor would soon 
take a tumble. But he hung on in 
some way, and managed to get back to 
the Executive Mansion. It was a sight 
Jefferson City will never forget. It 
will be as memorable as the day Gen. 
Joe Shelby threw a few shells into the 
town from Bald Hill, just to let the 
Jefferson City people know that the 
Confederate army was passine south 
of town. So far as Jefferson City is 
concerned, none who witnessed the 
Governor’s first attempt at horseback 
riding since he became Chief Executive 
of Missouri will be able to look at him 
in the future without laughing. And 

already stated, when the people laugh 
t a reformer, he may as well come in 
out of the wet. He has played his last 
rump and lost the trick. 

BUCEPHALUS. 


+ 
A CALL TO REPENTANCE. 


Hamburg, Iowa, Feb. 6th, 1906. 
he Editor of The Mirror: 


' inclose clipping containing excerpts 
1 an article written by you with 
nents thereon. Also an article 
seems to completely answer your 
ism of Bryan and the Chicago plat- 
in the words, “With all its finan- 
lunacy.’ The financial luna- 

of that period, which  un- 


vtedly prevailed, did not afflict Mr. 
. nor had it any application to the 


Chicago platform, but consisted in a 
partisan mania that led you and tens 
of thousands of honest men to follow 
the lead of the biggest band of thieves, 
conspirators and highway robbers that 
ever tried (and came pretty near suc- 
ceeding in doing so) to subvert popula: 
government, and denying the accepted 
quantitative theory that is incontrovert- 
ible in logic and pract’ce, and in this 
lunacy you succeeded with the aid of 
the insurance companies, national banks 
and railroad corporations and others, 
which I have no doubt are just as guilty 
as the insurance companies, (and I be- 
lieve investigation would verify this 
statement), in subverting the will of the 
people, and striking the most effective 
blow at popular government that it has 
ever received in this country. And I 
want to add, and emphasize it, that it 
had more to do with blunting the mor- 
al sense of a large portion of the people, 
and giving impetus to graft, than any- 
thing that ever occurred in this coun- 
try, and that caused “popular govern- 
ment to hang in the balance and only 
tip back on the right side because of 
the force and greatnes sof a few men 
like W. J. Bryan, that stood out like 
great mountain peaks, asserting their 
faith in popular government. There 
is a duty for you and thousands like 
you to perform. Admit that you were 
mistaken in your leaders, that, owing 
to the position they occupied, and the 
apparent success they had attained 
through supposed honest methods, 
blinded your judgment; that since they 
have proved themselves to be the most 
unpatriotic, greedy. selfish band of 
grafters that ever infested any country 
that you regret following such leader- 
ship. It might be humiliating, but if 
you and thousands of others that fol- 
lowed the same leadership, would do 
this, you would only be doing what 
right and justice demand. No oppor- 





tunity will ever come to you where you 
can exhibit so great a patriotism as in 
taking this position with the watch- 
word, “Back to the People.” Yours 
sincerely, H. H. HAver. 


(Us gold Democrats sure did play 
the game for a fine bunch of scamps. 
The increase in the production of gold 
of late years, with no reason to believe 
that the increase will stop, but will keep 
on, is giving many economists much 


trouble. (This is the subject of one 
of the enclosed _ clippings.) Still, 
gold is not depreciating in value, 


as a result of this production, for 
there still isn’t enough money to go 
round among us all. Business, it seems, 
will keep ahead of the gold output. Un- 
til the gold output catches up with the 
needs of business, we shall have no glut 
of gold among the people.—Ep. Mrrror.) 
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WHO’S GUILTY? 
St. Louis, February 12, 1906. 
To the Editor; of the Mirror: 

Can it be .true—this thing which I 
have heard rumored about this town? 

I am told that a certain citizen of St. 
Lou‘s—not Mr. W. K. Bixby, either— 
has recently paid the sum of $20,000 for 
a painting. I am told the painting is a 
Corot. 

I hear that we have several men and 
one or two women here who have paid 
as high as $5,000 for a picture, but 
$20,000! Goodness, gracious! Don’t 
you think such a man should go to the 
foolish house? 

Maybe, though, we are to be an art 
center sure enough, since the old and 
distinguished Johnson family has tied 
itself up in a double knot with the great 
picture-dealer, Schaus! 

Didn’t Mr. Bixby bid $40,000 not long 
since at a sale in the East for a Mauve 
and didn’t a New Yorker—maybe it was 





the aforesaid Mr. Schaus—get the can- 
vas only by bidding $42,000? 

Who says we're not up in the art 
game here in St. Louis? Why, the Art 
Museum even is waking up and going to 
spend some money, although, unfortun- 
ately, it is going to buy none but Ameri- 
can pictures for the next few years. 
Unfortunately, because we need foreign 
pictures to study from. Of course, it’s 
well to encourage Amer:‘can artists bv 
buying their pictures, but to buy none 
but American pictures for a certain time 
is folly. Suppose there came along some 
good foreign ones at a bargain. 

One WHo Buys PIctTures. 
} te 


The Siege of Port Arthur. 


The siege and defense of Port Ar- 
thur, with its subsequent surrender, is 
an historical event in which all the 
world has taken an absorbing interest 
because of the bitterness of the strug- 
gle and the great sacrifice of life and 
riches on both sides. ‘This great event 
is the subject of the most interesting 
collection of moving pictures constitu- 
ting an exhibition comprehensive in its 
detail, which is to be given, Friday 
night, February 23, and Saturday mati- 
nee and night, February 24, at the 
Odeon. This instructive entertainment 
is conducted by Lyman H. Howe. It 
has met with success wherever given 
throughout the country. 
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NOTICE—G. Giuseffi L. T. Co., now 
at 3529 Olive street, will remove May 
Ist, to their own building, 3900 West- 
minster Place. 

Now, Both American and European. 


The Hamilton 
Rooms Single or En Suite with Bath. 
Maple and Hamilton—Olive or Suburban Car 
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End 
Hotel 


Cor. Vandeventer Ave. 
and West Belle Place. 


OPPOSITE BEAUTIFUL 
VANDEVENTER PLACE 


STRICTLY FIRST-CLASS 
FAMILY HOTEL 


EXCELLENT CUISINE 
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Meals a la Carte or Table d’ Hote 


F, W. BEDARD 
Manager. 

















FLORIDA IN WINTER 


TAMPA BAY HOTEL: 


Tampa, Florida. 


The Finest Resort property in 
the World. Renovated and refurn- 
ished at a cost of $50,000. Now 
open. For booklet and rates, address 

DAVID LAUBER, Mgr. 
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716 OLIVE STREET, 
ST. LOUIS. 


TELEPHONE CONNECTIONS. 








The Bensonizer 


Treatment is opposed to drugging the stomach, 
because throat, bronchial or lung trouble, cannot 
be cured in that way. Treatment must be ap- 
plied direct to the affected parts. The Bensonizer 
is doing wonderful work every day. Call at the 
office and read the letters from persons who have 
been cured. Seeing is believing. The Bensonizer 
is strictly a home treatment for 


Bronchitis, Catarrh, 
Asthma and Consumption 


Do not despair because other remedies have 
failed. The Bensonizer has cured scores of chron- 
ic cases—why not yours? All we ask is an investi- 
gation. Call and receive free examination and 
and trial treatment, or write for our 64-page, illus- 
trated book, free on request. Youcan be cured 
in your own home. 


THE BENSONIZER COMPANY, 
514-16 Granite Bldg. ST. LOUIS, MO. 











New Books 

Louis Tracy writes a swinging tale, 
as we pleasantly remember from his3 
“Wings of the Morning,’ and “Pillar 
of Light.” He has done this dartly 
in his latest book, “Karl Grier,” the sto 
ry of a man with a sixth sense. “This 
sense enables him to see and hear 
through thousands of miles of space 
what others are doing. For a time 
the. man with the sixth sense is inter- 
esting, or rather, Mr. Tracy is, with 
his easy, smooth, flippant Jules Verne 
pseudo-scientific explanations. But Grier 
gets to be shadowy, and the girl in the 
case, Maggie Hutchinson, never be- 
comes more than a name, and .Steindal, 
the villain, is a bad copy of Svengali, 
and the’ mix-up when a third woman 
gets into the game, never is made clear. 
Mr. Tracy’s story gets away from him. 
He loses his light, quick touch. The 
vivacity of the narrative lags. The last 
half is tiresome, the first, rattling good 
reading, just a little, and pleasantly 
touched with mockery. ’Tis_ rather 
pitiful, this let-down, or let-up, in the 
tale that promises so much mystery. A 
very cheap story towards the end is 
“Karl Grier,” and it all comes about 
because Mr. Tracy can’t handle the twu 
girls, and in his effort to do so has to 
let go of his pseudo-science, and of the 
male characters. The book is published 


-by Edward J. Code, New York. 


John Fiske did more to clarify and 
explain ‘Evolution in this country than 
any man in it. He used to be a lecturer 
at our Washington University. He 
wrote with wonderful limpidity and lu- 
cidity on science, religion, history, but 
he was the dismalest talker one ever lis- 
tened to—a veritable soporific. His 
life makes the latest volume of the 
charming “Beacon Biographies,” a col- 
lection of duodecimos that should find 
its way into every American boy’s libra- 
ry. Thomas’ Sargent Perry tells the 
story of Fiske very cheerily, almost wit- 
tily, in fact. You get a good idea of 
Fiske’s enormous capacity for work, his 
passion for systematized knowledge, his 
thirst for truth and accuracy. You can 
imagine the great beer drinker he was, 
and the huge Gargantuan being. he be- 
came, in spite of all his sedentary toil. 
His historical and scientific work is 
well estimated by Mr. Perry, but that 
gentleman does not seem adequately to 
appreciate the miraculous clarity of 
thought in “The Idea of God,” “Through 
Nature to God” “Life Everlasting,” “The 
Destiny of Man,” wherein, if anywhere, 
is to be found the religion of science. 
Neither does Mr. Perry give much 
space to Fiske’s discovery of the fact 
of the culminating of natural selection 
on the physical plane in the prolongation 
of infancy in man, complementary to Al- 
fred Russell Wallace’s formulation of 
the theory that with man, natural selec- 
tion ceases, and mental selection takes 
its place as an evolutionary force. Mr. 
Perry writes happily of Fisk’s work as 
a co-ordinator of American history, and 
of his great independence of mind. It 
is interesting, too, to read about the 
persecution of Fiske for his views in 
his early manhood. Fiske appears as 
no great man. He was a clear-think- 
ing popularizer of the higher science 
and thought, honest, sturdy, devoted. 
(Small, Maynard & Co., Boston. Price, 
75 cents.) 
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“Words of the Wood”. s the title of a 
slender volume of verse by Dr.. Ralcy 
Husted Bell. Some of it is surpris- 
ingly bad, much of it pleasingly good. 
Dr. Bell forgets his art now and again. 
His nature pieces would be better, if 
shorter. His patriotism is so strenu- 
ous that it will not conform to melody, 
but becomes jangling. From the scope 
of the love poems we should say the 
doctor poet was, or is, a warm member, 
and of a capacity and catholicism of ex- 
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pertness which indicates, at least, sev- 
eral thousand as the irreducible mini- 
mum of his inamoratas, Some of the 
doctor’s “sugar’d sonnets” to his friends 
are palpitant with fine feeling. Many 
of his fancies, quite happy or strong or 
curious in themselves, are weakened by 
being long drawn out. His lines on 
“The Negro” are remarkable, coming 
from a cavalier Georgian. There is 
good stuff, mighty good stuff, in “Words 
of the Wood,” but Dr. Bell suffers from 
not having edited himself, and put much 
of his writing away, and then further 
followed the advice of Q. H. F. He 
could have turned out a book a thou- 
sand per cent better if he had only 
curbed himself. Most of the love poems 
are unworthy of presentation. Dr. Bell 
has written another book of poems 
which we remember. 


provement upon that. In still another 


This is an im-: 


book of the future we may hope that 
the doctor’s poetry will find its true, re 
strained voice, but this one almost in 
variably disappoints just as we think 
we are on the verge of catching the 
veritable authentic strain. (Small, 
Maynard & Co., en 


“The Arncliffe Puzzle,” by Gordo: 
Holmes, a writer with a penchant fo 
mysteries, is, in the vernacular of the 
street, “coarse work.” it’s a myster 
story all right, but the mystery is tha 
a publisher should publish it. It’s abou 
the worst example of the modern dc 
tective story that has been presented t 
the reading public in the last few year: 
It might be regarded as the first: ot! 
ever conceived, so marked is the a! 
sence of intricacy in plot, smoothne 
in action, and originality in treatme: 
It’s one of those stereotyped “mysterie: 
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IN OUR $5.00 LINE OF 


AEN’S SHOES 


YOU TAKE THEM NOW 


$3.95 


Previous to our February Stock-tak- 
ing we have reduced 12 lines of Men’s 
$5.00 Shoes to $3.95, made up from fine 
enameled leather, French calf skin, 
box calf, patent leather and gun metal 
—all this season’s make. Style— 
button and lace. 
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‘TLY MODERN AND FIRST-CLASS 
IN EVERY RESPECT. 


—a wealthy, learned, eccentric, old 
Earl dies, is poisoned, in fact, and his 
pretty ward, whom he has made his 
heiress, is practically accused of the 
crime, because at the investigation she 
refuses, on certain honorable grounds, 
to answer questions to which she read- 
ily replies almost immediately afterward. 
in conversation with others. Of course 
there is a lot of the regulation mystery 
material dragged in, especially the keen 
witted spectator who comes to the res- 
cue of the stumped Scotland Yard 
wonder, and after a number of very 
tame, unreal and _ uninteresting  inci- 
dents and escapades, the “mystery” is 
cleared; as far as the reader is con- 
cerned, he can pick out the guilty ones 
in the opening chapter, the author not 
possessing that most necessary of all 
requirements in mystery tales, the fac- 
ulty of keeping the reader guessing. 
Aside from its weakness of plot and 
lack of originality and novelty, the 
story is poorly put together. It’s not 
smooth and rapid in its course of reve- 
lation as it should be, and consequently 
does not hold the interest of the reader. 
The work is artistically brought out by 
Edward J. Clode, publisher, of 156 Fifth 
avenue, New sips 

Neith Boyce, a clever woman writer, 
one or two of whose novels, especially 
“The Forerunner,” have been received 
with more or less approval by the read- 
ing public, has in “The Eternal Spring” 
produced a strong and unique bit of 
fiction—something that will be read with 
interest, something that should excite 
discussion because of the problematical 
attitude of a mother and daughter, the re- 
sult of a tragedy. Itis a love story, with 
the regulation dynamic throbson the 
shelf, a tale of moods and eniotions deftly 
told. The story swings about a young wo- 
man whose peace andhappiness, her 
whole life has been marred by a 
tragedy. Her mother, a_ coquette, 
has encouraged a paramour, and 
her husband, an honorable and _ be- 
loved business man, had _ slain . him 
and himself, in a fit of jealousy. 
The mother in her own defense declared 
her husband had been insane for some 
time. She told her daughter this, fos- 
tered her belief in it and the girl, dread- 
ful of the consequences of a possible 
hereditary taint in her blood, could find 
happiness in nothing—neither in her 
professional aspirations nor in her love. 
She particularly feared to wed on this 
account; she was thoroughly miserable 
and her mother could or would not 
console her. Her lover finally and cour- 
ageously exacts the truth from her mo- 
ther at the risk of all. This is a dra- 
matic picture and it is artistically done 
and the girl’s happiness is thenceforth 
rendered secure by her repentant and 
disillusioned parent. The only disagree- 
able or unlikable feature of the tale is 
that the man of her heart was originally 
her aunt’s fond hope. They had met at 
this aunt’s home for the first time and 
it was the old story.. The aunt, a de- 
lightfully agreeable and loveable widow, 
who, too, had had a pleasureless life, ex- 
cites the reader’s sympathy especially 
when she generously takes the initiative 
in aiding her recreant fiamce. (Fox, 
Duffield and Company, New York; pub- 
l'sher; price $1.50 pougnra.) 


Charles Felton Pidgin has _ written 
several works for which he has received 
proper credit but just what he should 
receive for writing “Sarah Bernhardt 
Brown” cannot be determined without 
disturbing the status of the imaginary 
nether world. Four hundred and thirty- 
six pages he has required to tell of the 
charitable achievements of a young 
woman possessed of neither means nor 
ancestry, in “a moral town” in New 
England. The work starts out with the 
promise of a rarely good story of West- 
ern flavor, but the author must have been 
diverted from his original purpose, for 
he swings from a crude border mining 
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Permit us to invite you 


to enjoy a share in the extra satis- 
faction we are giving the patrons 
who send their Conde work to us, 

If you wish the kind of laundry 
work that will give you real satis- 
faction, send your ge to us. 
o wagon will anywhere in 
t 


WESTMINSTER LAUNDRY CO. 


4115-4117 OLIVE STREET. 
PHONES: 


Bell—Lindell 211. Kinloch—Deimar 2065. 

















Che Kenilworth 


MRS. R. A. KENDALL. 


Handsomely furnished apartments, single and 


Table which is unsurpassed. 


en suite. First-class service. 


Phone, Lindell, 2436 
4137 LINDELL BLVD. 

















Noonan-Aoccian Co., 


677 Locust Street. 
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GRAY HAIR RESTORED 
WALNUTTA HAIR STAIN 


Restores gray, faded or bleached hair, beard or mustache, One 
bottle preparation—not sticky, not greasy, does not rub off, acts 
instantly. Sold by Wolff-Wilson, Raboteau, or any St. Louis drug- 
gist. Price 60 cents. Send two of the yellow wrappers from 
around two bottles that you buy to 


THE WALNUTTA CO. 


and they will mail you a full size bottle free. 


1405 OLIVE STREET 
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UMBRELLAS 


PARASOLS and CANES 
TO OUR 
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WHERE WE 
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SEE YOU 
N. 6th. St. 


Opposite Columbia 
Theatre. 
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Chas. Good, Ladies’ Tailor 


4432-34 Olive Street 
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town and murder to the effete East, 
fake theatrical enterprises, amateur ac- 
tors and social reformers, out of which 
maze comes the somewhat noble, chari- 
table enterprise of a young actress who 
shames the social reformers by _ her 
deeds, marries their clergyman and then 
reunites the Western hero, first intro- 
duced, to the wife he had left in the 
ast years ago. Altogether “Sarah 
Bernhardt Brown” which, by the way, is 
dedicated to the great actress, is a dis- 
appointing contribution to the literary 
entertainment of the public. Its attemnts 
at humor are elephantine and very tri- 
vial matters are made the excuse for 
a long string of irrelevant and uninter- 
esting chapters. There are 150 charac- 
ters mentioned in the work. (Publish- 
ed by the J. K. Waters Company, of 
Boston. ) 
of 


Oliver L. Lyman’s “Micky” is one of 
the best stories of newspaperdom that 
has been turned out in some t'me. Usu- 
ally stories of this profession lean too 
much to the trade and not enough to- 
ward the affairs of more vital impor- 
tance to and more readily understanda- 
ble by the people. Not so with “Micky.” 
There’s just enough of the journalistic 
color to blend with the other tints. It’s 
the story of a slum-born boy who de- 
velops into a reporter, despite lack of 
education, and who gets on the trail of 
one of the biggest bands of political 
grafters that ever invested a city or 
State, breaking them up on the eve of 
election, even though he knew the fa- 
ther who had abandoned him was the 
leader of the gang. It’s a stirring story 
of heart interest throughout. The day 
Micky’s great exposure and “scoop” are 
made public and his friends and employ- 
ers all await to congratulate him, he is 
suddenly called to a bedside in a tene- 
ment where a wan and wasted little girl 
on her bed of pain is waiting to say her 
last farewell to him. Poor Micky—it’s 
too much for him, this sudden blow. It 
wipes out all the glory of his achieve- 
ment. He must get away from it all. 
When she had passed away he goes to 
the Courier office and, despite promises 
of increased pay and good wishes, he 
tenders his resignation to take effect 
forthwith, and determines to flee the 
city ere his loved one is laid away for- 
ever in the earth. And as he’s going 
back to his lonely room to pack his 
grips, he learns of the death of the 
gane’s leader—found dead in his home. 
(Richard G. Badger of Boston, pub- 
lisher; price, $1.25.) 

be 


Enterprise’s Ceaseless Buzz 


The busiest spot, the place where the 
buzz of enterprise is ceaseless these 
days, is the White River country, the 
newly tapped region in the Southwest- 
ern corner of Missouri and the North- 
western of Arkansas. Here thrifty 
people. of all nationalities sending im- 
migrants to America’ are settling, pre- 
paring, many of them, to carve out of 
the maiden forest the farm land of al- 
most marvelous fertility. and even 
though the exigencies of the hour 
seem to demand naught but the hard- 
est application of brawn to the task, 
in their leisure hours, these magnificent 
additions to the population of the land 
of the free and brave, find ample time 
to enjoy the hunt of wild fowl and the 
fishing of the streams—the White 
River, its chief tributary, the James, and 
many other smaller streams. 

The uplands fairly teem with wild 
turkey and other fowls, and the year 
round this particular locality may be 
regarded as a paradise for tourists and 
branch of the Missouri Pacific between 
Carthage, Mo., and Newport, Ark., 
which thus connects the Missouri Pa- 
cific and Iron Mountain routes, this 
country, which for many years had 
been the home of a brawny, determined 
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Where a Dream of Empire Faded. 


Three silent stones in the Chapel on the Hill of the Bells, overlook- 
ing Queretaro, marks the place where Maximilian, the Austrian Prince 
and Emperor of Mexico was shot to death on June 19th, 1867! 
Napoleon III’s dream of a splendid Mexican Empire and a Union of 
the Latin Nations of the Earth faded away with the smoke of Juarez’ 


All Americans should be interested in this spot, since with this 
tragedy, ended the last monarchial form of government on the Western 


This is only one of hundreds of interesting places to be seen on a 
trip through Old Mexico. 


Now is the Time to Visit Mexico 


A month there at this time is a month away from the disagreeable. 
blustering weather of early Spring—a month amidst novel and inter- 
esting surroundings. 


An attractive booklet, “Sights and Scenes in Old Mexico,” is ready for distribu- 
It is replete with interesting facts and fiction about the Egypt of the New 
Write for free copy. 


How to go to Mexico 


The way to Mexico lies through St. Louis, and the M. K. & T. Ry. runs 
through sleepers from St. Louis to the City of Mexico, without change. 
route lies through the most interesting section of the United States—Indian 
Territory and Texas, where the greatest activity and development are mani- 
Most of the principal cities of Texas and Mexico; Dallas, Ft. Worth, 
Waco, San Antonio, Torreon, Zacatecas, Aguascalientes, Guanajuato, etc., lie 
along the route, and stop-overs are allowed at pleasure. 
agent to sell you a ticket via St. Louis and the M. K. & T. Ry. 
and full information write 


W. S. St. GEORGE, G. P. & T. A., 593 Wainwright Bidg., ST. LOUIS. 
J. L. Williams, City Pass. Agent, 520 Olive St. 





Here 


The 


Ask your _ ticket 
For rates 


St. Louis. 











colony of pioneers, has become rapidly 
settled by individual farm owners. The 
syndicate farmer has had no chance for 
investment here, the natural conditions 
interposing an immovable obstacle; con- 
sequently it has become known as the 
favored place for the fairly well-to-do 
farmer, who wishes to work hard. for 
a fortune that is assured, and not be 
compelled to meet the competition of 
the syndicate farm owner. Nearly ey- 
ery farm now operated in the White 
River country is owned by its operator, 
and all are in a prosperous way. 


The White River country is recog- 
nized as offering the most varied op- 
portunities for the investment of small 
means. Its soil is of several varieties, 
each more fertile than appearances sug- 
gest—for general agricultural purposes 


it has no equal in any other section of 
the United States, and the horticultur- 
ist, likewise, finds it suitable to the 
cultivation of nearly all fruits, while on 
some of the hillsides grapes of exqui- 
site flavor are raised. The White 
River country’s peaches, apples and 
other useful and common fruits are 
among the finest produced. The hill- 
sides, and even the streams of the 
country, furnish further evidence of the 
vast opportunities the country offers 
the settlers still to come. Pearl fish- 
ing is one of the oldést and most lucra- 
tive businesses now operated there, but 
it is not worked to the extent that is 
possible, especially for lack of the prop- 
er means. But the product is large, 
nevertheless. In the hills from one 
end to the other of this great strip of 


fertile land are evidences of wealth in 
the shape. of magnificent marble depos- 
its and minerals of several varieties, 
lead and zinc being the most common. 
Experts generally believe that fortunes 
await those who will tap these deposits. 
Already the fame of Jackson and In- 
dependence Counties, Ark., as agricultu- 
ral sections, is wide; Ozark and Stone 
Counties are regarded as capable of sup- 
plying America with fruit, while Bax- 
ter, Marion and Boone Counties, Ar':. 
and Stone and Webster Counties, Mv, 
supply enough lead, zinc, coal, pea: 5 
from the White River, et cetera, to su 
ply the largest demands for these ar ~ 
cles, While these constitute the Wh 
River country’s most productive co! 
ties, there are in each great resour 
that are still untouched. 























She is a wise girl who is 
known by the company she de- 
clines to keep. He is a wise 
young man who is known by the 
clothing he won’t wear. Made- 
to-measure clothing give a young 
man a prosperous appearance. 
A prosperous appearance at- 
tracts prosperity. Individuality 
in clothing emphasizes the young 
man’s individuality. MacCarthy- 
Evans-Von Arx made-for-you suit 
reflects your individuality—en- 
hances your personality. If you 
are of tall stature try us on a 
MacCarthy-Evans-Von Arx $35 
made-to-measure cutaway Frock 
Suit, 


MacCarthy-Evans- 
Von Arx 


TAILORING CO., 820 Olive st. 


Opposite which is the Postoffice, 
and in which are Phones 
Main 5175, Main 5176 
and B300. 
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A light for the front of your store. 
Draws people to your side of the 
street. Displays the goods in the 
window perfectly. 


Humphrey Outside Gas Arc Lamps 


nightly serve hundreds of dealers 
in this way—why can’t they serve 


» you? 
PRICE $15.00 
EASY TERMS INSTALLED FREE 


LACLEDE GAS CO., 
716 Locust Street. 


lw! KRANKF 
S13 PINE ST. ’ 


- LOAN 
|OFFICE.: 





The Stock Market 


The volume of New York stock ex- 
change transactions, in the past week, 
showed a marked contraction. Owing 
to a renewal of fears about a money 
pinch, and a somewhat jaded feeling in 
connection with the Union Pacific divi- 
dend, the bulls refrained from forcing 
the fighting. The bears cautiously felt 
for weak spots, and discovered them 
occasionally, but prices taken asa 
whole, held astoundingly firm, some is- 
sues, particularly Great Northern, 
Northern Pacific and Anaconda, making 
additional sensational gains. How- 
ever, trading was confused and highly 
irregular, at best. It was more pro- 
fessional than it. has been at any time 
since last October. 
liking the look of things, and suspect- 
ing the Senegambian in’ the woodpile, 
did not take kindly to suggestions -to 
buy on the reactions. 

General opinion now is that Union Pa- 
cific comman will be put on a six per 
cent basis this week. The late action 
of the shares did not intimate more op- 
timistic expectations among insiders. In 
fact, the way the stock came out in 
large chunks on the rallies suggested a 
growing sentiment that the probable in- 
creased dividend rate had been well 
discounted. There are authorities on 
the “curb” who even maintain that the 
directors will declare only a straight 
2% per cent dividend and one-half per 
cent extra. In regard to this conflict 
of opinion, it may be said that Februarv 
is not the best time to enlarge dividend 
payments. The great staple crops have 
yet to be made. The winter wheat con- 
dition may undergo a marked change 
between now and June rst. 

The money market’s position is again 
disquieting. | Time loan rates are dis- 
tinctly firmer. Last week’s bank state- 
ment was an ominiously poor one. Sur- 
plus reserves are down to less than $6,- 
000,000, the lowest level, for this date, 
since 1882. On top of this, comes the 
announcement of large bond issues to 
be put on the market within the near 
future. Taking a long-range view of 
things, it cannot be said that the mone- 
tary outlook is in any way encourag- 
ing. March, Avril and May are gen- 
erally months of tension in the money 
market. There’s also a strong possi- 
bility of gold exports to Europe. Paris, 


» it is stated, would like to have some of 


our hoardings of yellow metal. The 
French government has lately given 
legislative permission to the Bank of 
France to increase its note circulation 
from  1,000,000,000 to _ 1,800,000,000 
francs. This should mean business. 
Perhaps the outcome of the Algeciras 
pourparlers may have some important 
bearing on the final upshot of this mat- 
ter. 

Among the light-hearted contingent 
of Wall street, there’s a robust belief 
that nothing like a disastrous squeeze 
in money rates will occur this spring. 
This belief is based on the facile theory 
that Wall street bankers will have no 
special difficulty in getting substantial 
loans from Europe. There’s anv 
amount of money, we are told, to be 
had for the asking in London and Par- 
is. The stock market in London is in 
the doldrums. For this reason, the 
demand for funds is relatively small. 
The heavy unloading, latterly, in “Kaf- 
fir’ mining shares released additional 
large amounts of cash. Across_ the 
channel, in Paris, the banks are simply 
flushed with money. The gold pile in 
the Bank of France is steadily increas- 
ing. In the face of all this, why should 
Wall street worr’? “Buy stocks, and 
let the money question take care of it- 
self,” opines our bullish friend. 

This fatuous ovtimism will be given 
a rude shock. The supply of money 
in the world does not increase fast 
enough to cover the unrelaxing, intense 
demand from speculative markets, as 
well as from governments, municipali- 
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WHITAKER & COMPANY, 
BOND AND STOCK BROKERS. 


Investment Securities a Specialty . . . . 
Direct Private Wire to New York. 


300 N. FOURTH STREET, 


ST. LOUIS, 
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WE OWN AND OFFER SUBJECT TO SALE 


$50,000.00 
Lincoln Real Estate & Building Co. 


OF ST. 

Consolidated Mortgage 5% Gold Bonds 

Dated April Ist, 1905. 

Interest payable October Ist and April Ist, at the office of the trustee, the 


MISSOURI-LINCOLN TRUST CO., 
LOUIS. 


Special Circular on Request. 


LOUIS. 


Due April Ist, 1935. 
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Members New York Stock Kxchange 
and 
St. Louis Stock Exchange. 
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ties and corporations. If there’s really 
a plethora of idle funds, why is it that 
government bonds abroad are quoted at 
such low prices? Let the Wall street 
swashbuckling financier have a care, To 
borrow money for gigantic stock-job- 
bing operations is mighty poor policy. 
The funds obtained are likely to be 
demanded back at the most uncomforta- 
ble juncture. 

The amazing tricks in Anaconda do 
not seem to have much of an effect 
any more on the general market. The 
news from the copper markets are not 
relished by speculators who still pay 
a little heed to the naked, frigid facts. 
The metal is weak. It’s being heavily 
sold in London. This does not augur 
well for a continuation of the copper 
boom. Exports are falling off, last 
month’s copper shipments showing a 
decided decrease, compared with Jan; 
uary, 1905. | 

The Southern Railway is about to 
ask its shareholders for authorization to 
issue $200,000,000 development and gen- 
eral mortgage 4s. Of this amount $15,- 
000,000 is to be issued immediately. The 
purposes of the issue are: to provide 
for future extensions and acquisitions, 
for general improvements and the grad- 
ual retirement of existing mortgages. 
There’s no special reason to criticise 
this move on the part of the Southern 
Railway Co. The preferred and com- 


mon shares have not been perceptibly 
affected by the news. 
in good financial shape. 


The company is 
It rolls up 


big earnings from month to month, The 
common stock should be picked up on 
all breaks. It’s one of the best pur- 
chases for a “long pull.” 

No more dividends on St. Louis & 
San Francisco 2d preferred. The earn- 
ings of the company do not warrant 
them. This announcement appears to 
have been fully discounted by the sharp 
decline in the price of the shares, in 
the last few months. In case of an ex- 
tensive reaction in the entire market, 
this particular stock should prove at- 
tractive as a purchase for a speculation. 
The time will come when it will again 
pay dividends. En passant, it may be 
remarked that a deal of good money 
has been dropped in this burg by people 
who bought the shares in the 70s on 
the delusive theory that it could be re- 
garded as a permanent 4 per cent divi- 
dend payer. 

The Western roads continue to report 
heavy gains in earnings. For Decem- 
ber, the Union Pacific reports a net 
gain of $177,513; the Southern Pacific 
of $159,525, while the Missouri Pacific 
reports a gross gain of $439,000 for the 
same month. Fine showings were also 
submitted by the Denver & Rio Grande, 
the Wabash and the Canadian Pacific. 

Harriman, it is said, is after the IIli- 
nois Central. Through his Railroad 
Securities Company, formed some eight 
years ago, the Union Pacific will acquire 
the splendid property. Beyond this 
bald announcement nothing further has 
come to light. The Securities Com- 
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pany holds about 95,000 shares of Iili- 
nois Central stock, of which $95,000,000 
is outstanding. If the deal can be 
financed on a conservative basis, Har- 
riman’s chief system, the Union-South- 
ern Pacific,—will make a splendid in- 
vestment. The Illinois Central would 
constitute a fine connection for the Un- 
ion Pacific with New Orleans. It re- 
mains to be proved, however, that Har- 
riman can gain a majority of the out- 
standing I. C. stock. 


. 
Local Securities. 

With the exception of United Rail- 
ways common, St. Louis stocks dis- 
played a decidedly lowering tendency 
in the past week. The declines in 
bank and trust company issues were 
much commented upon. These shares 
slid down without much _ difficulty. 
However, the selling was not import- 
ant in any direction. Would-be pur- 
chasers simply lowered their _ bids. 
Large holders refrained from offering 
their shares. Still, it must be consid- 
ered surprising that shares of this 
class should go down at this time with 
the prosperity cry reverberating up 
and down Fourth street. 

United Railways common was rushed 
up to 49% on fairly large sales. The 
speculative character of buying was 
plainly apparent. At this writing, the 
stock is quoted at 47% bid, with lim- 
ited offerings at about 48% to 48%. 
The upward movement in these shares 
seems somewhat precipitate. The pre- 


ferred shares remain firm at 86% _to 
8634. The 4 per cent bonds are active, 


with sales making at 883%. 

The consolidation fever has struck 
East St. Louis, where they are prepar- 
ing to merge the East St, Louis and 
Suburban, and the Alton, Granite and 
St. Louis systems. D. R. Francis & 
Co. and E. W. Clark & Co., of Phila- 
lelphia, the latter representing the Su- 
burban, are arranging the details of the 
consolidation. About $150 per share 
is to be paid for Suburban, and $75 for 
Alton and Granite. The Suburban is 
capitalized at» $5,000,000, and the Alton 
at $2,500,000. New common and pre- 
ferred stock is to be issued. 

Bank of Commerce is selling at 335, 
State National at 198, Missouri-Lin- 
coln at 138. Third National has drop- 
ped to 316 bid, 319 asked. For Mer- 
cantile 38734 is bid, 390 asked. 

Kansas Citv Home Telephone §s sold 
at 93% latterly. For Brewing 6s 101% 
is bid, 101% asked. 

Money is quoted at 5 to 6 per cent. 
Drafts on New York are unchanged at 
15 premium bid, 20 premium asked. 
Sterling exchange is quoted at $4.877%. 
Berlin is 95.12, and Paris 5.16%. 


Answer to Inquiries. 

K. P. R., Macon, Mo.—Would let 
People’s Gas alone. Has always been 
a poor stock for outsiders. Reduction 
of gas price certainly no bull argument. 

Reader, Little Rock, Ark—Would be 
inclined to take profits on National Bis- 
cuit, with view to buying back at a 
lower price. Keep out of Kansas 
City Southern for the present. No 
dividends in sight on preferred, much 
less on the common. 

G. D. M.—Present financial condition 
of company extremely poor, almost 
hopeless. Dividends not being earn- 
ed. Yet, in spite of this, would not 
advise throwing your stock to the dogs 
at present ruinously low price. . Better 
await a moderate upturn of about fif- 
teen points. You may liquidate then, 
and trv to recoup your loss in a differ- 
ent and more promising stock. Hard 


to give more definite advice in a case 
like this. 
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The Young Mother 


has to supply Strength and Nourishment for herself 
and baby. She can meet this increased demand by 
taking 


wlune 
Trans WERK, 


The ideal Tonic and Predigested Food. This ex- 


cellent preparation supplies food for Mother and Baby. 
1 Wy Aids convalescence and restores the system to sound 
| (alt | health. 


Sold by all druggists and grocers. 


PREPARED BY 


Anheuser-Busch Brewing Ass'n, 
St. Louis, U. S. A. 



































Best stavice nw L@XaS 
4 Important Gateways 4 


NO TROUBLE TO ANSWER QUESTIONS 





True Southern Route to El Paso and 
California 


Dining Cars. Meals a la Carte. 
Write for new book on Texas—free, 


E. P. TURNER, General Pass’r Agt., 
DALLAS, TEXAS. 


Great Riding Season Coming 


Ladies, this is going to be a great rid- 
ing season, and it would be well to 
have your riding skirts and habits made 
early. Now is the time. F. F. Svo- 
boda, the ladies’ tailor at 4310 Olive 
street, who makes a specialty of riding 
habits, is prepared to do the work at 
once. He has just received a full line 
of the most exclusive materials in the 
ladies’ tailoring line, the finest, richest 
of linens, imported especially for riding 
skirts and habits. Selecting materials 
and placing orders now, will save both 
time and worry. Be ready when the 
season opens with knobby skirt or habit. 

fe of of 


A New Departure 


The restaurant that made St. Louis 
known all over the world, 
TONY FAUST’S RESTAURANT and 

CAFE, 

Southern Hotel block, will, on Sundays, 
serve a table d’hote dinner from 1 a. 
m. to 9 p. m. for one dollar. 

CUISINE UP TO THE FAUST 

STANDARD. 

Music every evening and after the 

theater pengerenngt 





+ 
“A. B. C. Bohemian Bottled Beer, 
Pure, Pale and Sparkling. Bottled Ex- 
clusively at the Brewery in St. Louis.” 





ARE YOU A BRUNETTE ? 


HAVE YOU USED 


CARMEN POWDER 


The invisible beautifier ; the one powder made 
especially for those who are so fortunate as 
to have a brunette complexion. 


CARMEN POWDER 


Is used by many of the most beautiful women 
in the theatrical profession, and by hundreds 
of ladies whose complexions are admirable. 


even more than that; its continuous use will 





make the complexion soft and smooth. 

Sold by most good druggists everywhere. 
The four shades of Carmen Powder, White, 
pink, flesh and cream, are constantly carried 
in stock by the 


Judge & Dolph Drug Co., Raboteau & Co. 
Wolff-Wilson, Johnson Bros. and the Enderle 
Drug Co. # HH Ht tt 





CARMEN POWDER is pure and harmless; ° 
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: SUMMER TIME IN MID-WINTER 


IS WHAT YOU FIND IN 


MEXICO 


THE TRUE TROPICAL SOUTH can be reached in haste with all the ease 


and luxury of your own home on the 


“MEXICO-ST. LOUIS SPECIAL” 


ie 3 The New International 59 Hour Flyer 
VIA 























Iron Mountain Route 
I.& GN. R. R. 
National Lines of Mexico 
The Laredo Route 


‘Laan St. Louis 9:00 a.m. each Tuesday and Friday—a Palace Train of 


Pullmans including Observation and Dining Cars. 


A WONDROUS TRIP THROUGH SCENIC GRANDEUR 


And at less expense than any similar tour on the continent. } 


The One Night Line to Austin and San Antonio, Texas 


Excursion Tickets so!d daily with stopover privileges. 


All information and reservations at 


City Ticket Office Corner Sixth and Olive 


...Or Write... 


D. J. PRICE, GEO. D. HUNTER, 


G. P. & T. A. A.G.P.& T.A, 
I. & G.N.R. R., Palestine, Texas. 
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006 BUICK AUTOMOBILES 


<I 
TRA 


& AWN 














22 Horse Power Car . 22 Horse Power Runabout 
Price $1,250, F. O. B. Factory Price $1,000, F. O. B. Factory 














THE BUICK Car has more HORSE POWER in proportion to weight than 

any Car built. RESULTS: Great HILL climbing and much RESERVE 
POWER. # # Expect demonstrating Car this week. # » Allow us call at 
your residence or office. 
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35 Horse Power, Four Cylinder Car 


wi Price $2,500 F. O. B. Factory, Top included 


, 
oy; 


HALSEY AUTOMOBILE CO.. 


3908-18 Olive Street. 


AGENTS: 
PACKARD, FRANKLIN, STEVENS-DURYEA, KNOX AND PACKARD TRUCKS 


BELL, LINDELL 622, KINLOCH, DELMAR 2227, 














